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To the axk! away, or perish 

To those who love thee, gracious Lord 
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To our Redeemer's glorioas name 
To us <mr God his love commends 
Trae, 'tis a rough and thorny road . 
Twas thy lore, God, that knew ns 

TJnto the Lamb that once was slain . 
Unworthy is thanksgiving . • 

Yonchsafe, Almighty Lord 

We bless onr Saviour's name 

We bless thee, Lord, that we have met 

We cannot always trace the way . 

We go with the redeemed to taste 

We love thee, Lord, because when we 

We sing the praise of Him who died . 

Welcome news the Gospel brings . 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 

Well may we sing with triumph, sing 

We're not of the world that fadeth away 

We've no abiding city here . 

What are these in bright array 

What cheering words are these 

What grace, Lord, and beauty shone 

What sinners value I resign 

What was it, our God . 

What will it be to dwell above • 

What various hindrances we meet 

W^en along life's thorny road 

When, gracious Lord, when shall it be 

When I can read my title clear . 

When Israel, by divine conunand 

When I survey the wondrous cross 

When, my Saviour, when shall I . 

When overwhelmed with grief 

When Satan appears 

Where high the heavenly temple stands 

Where in this waste unlovely world . 

Where two or three together meet . 

Where two or three, with sweet accord 
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While in the world we still remain 
While Sinai roars, and round the earth 
While to several paths dividing . 
While with ceaseless oonrse the sun 
Who are those that go with gladness 
Why should I doubt his love at last . 
Why those fears? behold, 'tis Jesus 
With heaven in view we tread the path 
With joy we meditate the grace . 
With thankful hearts we meet, Lord 
Worthy is He that once was slain 
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Ye dying sons of men .... Boden 329 
Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm . Doddridge 402 
Ye servants of God, your BLister proclaim . Bathurat 7| 
Yes, the Redeemer rose . . . Doddridge 473 
*< Yet a little while," the Lord . Lady C. CampbeU 282 
Your harps, ye trembling saints . . Topladif 82 



HYMNS OF PRAISE 



O come, let as sing unto the Lord; let ns make a joyfnl 
noise to the rock of our salvation. Let us come before 
his presence with thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise 
onto him with Fsalms. Psalm, xcv., 1, 9. 

Hejoice in the Lord, O ye righteous: for praise is comely 
for the upright. Psalm, xxziii, 1 

Whoso offereth praise gloriiieih ME. Psalm, l, 23. 



1. • Li» Jtt* 

1 AliL people, that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell. 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

/2 The Lord ye know is God indeed ; 
Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed ; 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 enter then his gates with praise ; 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always ; 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? The Lord our God is good ; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

B 



2, 3. pRArsE", 

2. S. M. 

1 TO God, the only wise, 
The everlasting king, 
Now high enthroned above the skies> 
Our joyful praise we bring. 

S His love and mighty pow'r, 
His counsel and his care, 
Pifeserve us safe each passing hoTU*^ 
From every hurtful snare. 

S He will present his saints, 
Unblemish'd and complete. 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all his chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne,. 

To sing the triumph of his grace. 
And make his glories known, 

5 To our Redeemer God, 
Almighty power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everfasting songs, 

1 COME, sound his praise al^road. 
And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the Sovereign God, 
The Universal King. 

3 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are his alcme. 

And his the solid ground* 
2 



PRAISE. 4. 

8 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, Hke the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

4. S. M. 

1 MY soul repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great, 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are rais'd, 
Above the earth we tread. 

So far the riches of his grace, 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His pow'r subdues our sins. 
And his forgiving love. 

Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 Our hfe is as the grass, 

Or like the morning flow'r ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 



^ V IV A W&AX^A u AAA nrf ■ A A^^ \J^Jk • 

But thy compassions, Lobd, 
To endless years endure ; 
And all thy children ever find 
Thy word of promise sure. 



5. PRAISE. 

Dm S* Ma 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refiise to sing 
That never knew our God ; 

But children of the Heav'nly King 
Should speak their joys abroad. 

3 The God who rules on high, 
Whose thunder rends the clouds, 

Who rides upon the stormy sky, 
' And calms the raging floods ; 

4 This awful God is ours, 
A God of boundless love. 

Whose faithful grace and mighty powers 
Shall cany us above. 

6 There we shall see his face, 
And never, — ^never sin ; 
There, from the fountain of his grace. 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

6 And now, before we rise 
To that immortal state, 

The thought of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joy create. 

7 Then let our songs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry, 

We *re marching through Immanuel's ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 

4 



PBAISK. 6. 

6. p. M. 

1 THE God of Abraham praise, 

Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days. 

And God of love. 
Jehovah, great I AM, 

By eardi and heav'n confest, 
I bow and bless the sacred name. 

For ever blest. 

2 The God of Abraham praise, 

At whose supreme command. 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys. 

At his right hand. 
I all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and pow'r, 
And him my only portion make. 

My shield and tow'r. 

8 The God of Abraham praise. 

Whose all sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my pilgrim days. 

In all my ways. 
He calls a w(»m his friend. 

He calls himself my God, 
And he shall save me to the end. 

Through Jesu's blood. 

4 Though nature's strength decay. 
And earth and hell withstand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way. 

At his command. 
The goodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty blest ; 
A land of sacred liberty. 
And endless rest. 

B 3 ^ 



7, 8. PRAISE. 

5 He by himself hath sworn» 

I on his oath depend, 
I shall on eagle's wings upborne, 

To heav*n ascend : 
I shall behold his face, 

I shall his pow'r adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 

For evermore. 

7. C. M. 

1 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne, 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are Uke an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

6 God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guaid while life shall last. 
And our eternal home. 

8. li. M. 

1 GIVE to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 



PRAISE. 9. 

Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

U He fills the sun with morning light ; 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

3 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in jour song. 

4 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

1 THE spacious firmament on high, 
With aU the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun from day to day 

Doth his Creator's power display ; 

And publishes to every land 

The works of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the list'ning earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



10, 11. PRAISC. 

3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice or sound, 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 
In reason^s ear they aU rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing as they shine, — 
" The hand that made us is Divine.*^ 

10. C. M. 

1 God ! what cords of love are thine, 

How gentle, yet how strong ! 
Thy truQi and grace their strength combinev 
To draw our souls along. 

2 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 

One moment takes away ; 
And when the fight of faith begins. 
Our strength is as our day. 

S Comfort through aU this vale of tear& 
In rich profusion flows ; 
And glory of unnumber'd years 
Eternity bestows. 

4 Drawn by such cords, we *n onward move 

In love and union sweet. 
Till, fill'd with' perfect joy above, 
Around thy throne we meet. 

11. C. M. 

1 MY Shepherd will supply my need^ 

Jehovah is his nan^, , 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed 

Beside the living stream. 
8 . 



PRAISE. 

3 He brings my wand'riug spirit back 
When I forsake bis ways ; 
And leads me, for bis mercy's sake. 
In patbs of tnitb and grace. 

3 If I walk tbrougb death's gloomy vale, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
Thy rod, thy staff will never fail 
To drive my fears away. 

4 Thy band, in sight of all my foes, 

Doth now my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows. 

Thine oil anoints my head. 

6 Goodness and mercy, O my God, 
Attend me all my days ; 
Soon will thy house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise. 

12. D. L. M. 

1 LORD we are tkme: in thee we hve. 
Supported by thy tender care ; 
Thou dost each hourly mercy give ; 
Thine earth we tread, we breathe thine air ; 
Raiment and food thy hands supply, 

Thy sun's bright rays around us shine ; 
Guarded by thine aJl-seeing eye — 
We own that we are wholly thine. 

2 Lord we are thine; bought by thy blood. 
Once the poor guilty slaves of sin ; 

But thou redeemedst us to God, 
And mad'st thy Spirit dwell within. 
Thou hast our sinful wand'rings borne. 
With lore and patience all divine ; 
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13, 14. PHAISE. 

As brands then from the burning torn^ 
We own that we are wholly thine. 
8 Lord we are thine; thy claims we own, 
Ourselves to thee we'd wholly give ; 
Reign thou within our hearts alone, 
And let us to thy glory hve. 
Here let us each thy mind display, 
In all thy gracious image shine, 
And haste that long expected day 
When thou shalt own that we are thine. 

13. 8-7-4. 

1 * TWAS thy love, God, that knew us. 

Earth's foundation long before : 
That same love to Jesus drew us. 
By its sweet constraining power, 

And will keep us 
Safely now and evermore. 

2 God of love, our souls adore Thee ! 

We would still thy grace proclaim. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
And in glory praise thy name : 

Halleligah ! 
Be to God and to the Lamb. 

14. 8-7. 

1 FATHER ! we, thy children bless thee 

For thy love on us bestow'd ; 
As our Father we address thee—* 

Call'd to be the sons of God. 
Wondrous was thy love in giving 

Jesus for our sins to die. 
Wondrous was his grace in leaving, 

For our sakes his home on high. 
10 



IILAISC. 

^ Now his sprinkl'd blood has freed us^ 

On we go towards our rest : 
Through ^e desert thou dost lead us« 

With thy constant favor blest : 
By thy Spirit thou dost guide us^ 

Of our joy the earnest giv'n^ 
And witii daily food provide us, 

Jesus^ the true bread of heav'n* 

• 

8 Though our pilgrimage be dreary, 

This is not our resting-place ; 
Shall we of the way be weary, 

When we see our Master's face ? 
Now, by faith, anticipating, 

In this hope our souls rejoice : 
We, his promised advent waiting. 

Soon shall hear his welcome voice. 

4 [Father, O how rich the blessing 

When thy Son returns again ! 
Then thy saints their rest possessing, 

O'er the earth with him shall reign. 
For their fathers' sakes beloved, 

Israel, in thy grace restored, 
Shall on earth, the curse removed. 

Be the people of the Lord,] 

6 Then shall countless myriads, wearing 

Robes made white with Jesu's blocfd, 
Pahns (Hke rested pilgrims) bearing. 

Stand around the tiirone of God. 
These redeemed from every nation, 

Shall in triumph bless thy Name, 
Every voice shall cry "Salvation, 

To our God, and to the Lamb." 



14. 
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15* PRAISE. 

15. 8-7. 

1 " ABBA, Father," Lord we call thee. 

(Hallow'd name !) from day to day : 
'Tis thy children's right to know thee. 

None hut children " Ahha," say : 
This high gloiy we inherit, 

(Thy free gift) through Jesu's blood ; 
God the Spirit, with our spirit, 

Witnesseth we're sons of God. 

/) Abba's love first gave us being, 

When, in Christ, in that vast plan, 
Abba chose the Church in Jesus, 

Long before the world began : 
Oh what love the Father bore us ! 

Oh how precious in his sight ! 
When he gave his Church to Jesus ! 

Jesus his whole soul's delight ! 

3 Though our nature's fall in Adam, 

Seem'd to shut us out from God, 
Thus it was his council brought us 

Nearer still through Jesu's blood : 
For in him we found redemption, 

Grace and glory in the Son ; 
Oh the height and depth of mercy ; 

Christ and aU the Saints are one ! 

4 [Richest stores of heavenly blessings 

God has given in. Christ his Son, — 
With the Holy Spirit's power. 

Safe to lead his children on : 
" Abba, Father," makes all certain, 

E'en by word, and oath, and blood — 



PRAISE. 16< 

Abba saith, ** They are my people," 
And they say, " The Lord out God."] 

5 Hence through all the changing seasons, 

Trouble, sickness, sorrow, woe. 
Nothing changeth God's affection, 

Abba 8 love shall bring us through ; 
Soon shall all thy blood-bought chSdren, 

Hound the throne their anthems raise. 
And in songs of rich salvation. 

Shout to Abba endless praise. 

CHORUS. 

*' Abba, Father," Lord, we call thee ; 

Abba sounds through all the host ; 
All in heav'n and ear&i adore thee, 

Father, Son, and Holt Ghost. 

16. C. M. 

1 JESUS ! I love Thy saving name ; 
' Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 
a Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport, and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, • 
And gold but sordid dust 

S All my capacious powers can wish. 
In thee most richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 
4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart. 
And sheds its fragrance there ! 
The noblest balm of all its wounds* 
The cordial of its care. 

a 13 



17, 18. PBATSf:. 

3 I 'U speak the hoiiours of thy name 

With my last labouring breath ; 
And dying gloiy in thy love. 
The antidote of death. 

17. C. M. 

1 THROUGH aff the changing scenes of life^ 

In trouble and in joy ; 
The praises of my Qot> shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 O magnify the Lord with me, 

Widi me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called. 
He to my rescue came. 

8 make but trial of his love. 
Experience wfll decide ; 
How blest are they, and only they^ 
Who in his: truth confide-. 

4 Fear him, ye saints, and you will' then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight ; 
Your wants shall be his carev 

18. p. M. 

I PRAISE ye Jehovah ! Praise the Lord most 

holy. 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with strength 

the weak ; 
Praise him who will with glory crown the 

lowly, 
And with salvation beautify the meek. 

5 Praise ye the Lord for all his loving-kindness^ 
And aU the tender mercies he hath shewn ; 
14 



Praise him who pardons all our sin and blind- 
ness, 
And calls us sons, and takes us for his own. 

3 Praise ye Jehovah ! source of all our blessing, 
Before his gifts earth's richest boons are dim ; 
Resting in him, his peace and joy possessing^ 
All things are ours, for we hanre ail in him. 

4 Praise ye the Father! Odd the Lohd who 

gave us, 
With full and perfect love, his only Son ; 
Praise ye the Son who died himself to save us, 
Praise ye the Spirit! praise the Three in 

One. 

10 P. M. 

1 HEAD of the church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore thee, 

Till thou appear. 

Thy members here. 
Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation, 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God, 
The praise of our Salvation. 

2 While in affliction's furnace, 
And passing through the fire, 

Thy love we praise. 

Which tries our ways. 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine Almighty favour ; 

The love divine, 
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20. PBAI8E. 

Which made us thine, 
Will keep us thine for ever. 

3 Thou dost conduct thy people, 
Through torrents of temptation. 

Nor will we fear 
Whilst thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation. 

The world, with sin and Satan, 

In vain our march opposes, 
By thee we shall 
Break through them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 

4 By faith we see the glory 

Of which thou dost assure us ; 

The world despise — 

For that high prize 
Which thon hast set before us. 
And if thou count us worthy. 
We each as d3dng Stephen, 

Shall see thee stand 

At God's right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 

20. P. M. 

1 THY name we bless. Lord Jesus, 
That name all names excelling ; 

How great thy love. 

All praise above. 
Should ev*ry tongue be teUing. 
Thy Father's loving-kindness. 
In giving thee was shewn us. 

Now by thy blood 
16 



PRUSF. 20. 

Redeem'd to God, 
As children he doth own us. 

2 From that eternal glory, 

Thou hadst with God the Father, 

He sent his Son, 

That he in one. 
His children all might gather ; 
Our sins were all laid on thee, 
God's wrath thou hast endured ; 

It was for us 

Thou suffer'dst thus, 
And hast our peace secured. 

8 Thou from the dead wast raised, 
And from all condemnation 

Thy Church is free, 

As risen in thee, 
Head of the new creation ! 
On high thou hast ascended 
To God's right hand in heaven, 

The Lamh once slain, 

Alive c^ain, — 
To thee all pow'r is given. 

4 Thou hast hestow*d the earnest 
Of that we shall inherit ; 

Till thou shalt come 

To take us home, 
We 're seal'd by God the Spirit. 
We wait for thine appearing, 
When we shall know more fully, 

The Priest and King, 

Whose praise we sing, 
Thou Lamb of God most holy. 
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21. PRAISE. 

21. 87. 

1 LAMB of God ! our souls adore thee, 
While upon thy face we gaze ; 
There the Father's love and glory 

Shine in all their brightest rays ; 
Thine almighty pow'r and wisdom 

All creation's works proclaim ; 
Heav'n and earth alike confess ^ee, 
As the ever great " I AM." 

3 Lamb of God ! thy Father's bosom 

Ever was thy dwelling-place ; 
His delight, in him rejoicing, 

One with him in pow'r and grace. 
Oh what wondrous love and mercy ! 

Thou didst lay thy glory by, 
And for us didst come fi^om heav'n, 

As the Lamb of God to die. 

8 Lamb of God ! when we behold thee 

Lowly in the manger laid ; 
Wand'ring as a homeless stranger, 

In the world thy hands had made ; 
When we see thee in the garden, 

Li thine agony of blood — 
At thy grace we are confounded, 

Holy, spotless Lamb of God ! 

4 When we see thee, as the victim, 

Bound to the accursed tree. 
For our guilt and folly stricken, 

All our judgment borne by thee : 
Lord we own, with hearts addring. 

Thou hast lov'd us unto blood ; 
18 



Be to thee^ thoa Lamb of God ! 

22. 8-7. 

1 LAMB of God ! thou now art seated 

High npon thy Father*8 throne ; 
AIL thy gracious woik completed, 

AIL thy mighty Yict'iy won : 
£y'iy kofie in heav'n is bending. 

To the Lamb for sinners slam ; 
Ey'iy voice and haip is sweUing, 

" Worthy is ^le Lamb to reign," 

!3 LoBDv in all thy pow'r and gloiy, 

Still thy thoughts and eyes are here '; 
Watching o'er thy ran8(»n'd people, 

To thy gracious heart so dear : 
Thou for us art interceding. 

Everlasting is thy love ; 
And a blessed rest preparing, 

In our Father's house above. 

d Lamb of God ! thou soon in glory 

Wilt to this sad earth return ; 
All thy foes shall quake before thee, 

All that iiow despise thee, mourn : 
Then thy saints shall rise to meet thee, 

With thee in thy kingdom reign ; 
Thine the praise, and thine the glory, 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain ! 

23. c« M, 

I BEHOLD the Lamb with glory crown'd, 

To him all pow'r is given : 

No place too high for him is found, 

No place too high in heaven. 

19 



24. PRAISE. 

d He fills the throne, the throne abore. 
He fills it without wrong ; 
The object of his Father's love. 
The theme of angels' song. 

3 Though high, yet he accepts the praise 

His people offer here ; 
The faintest, feeblest cry they raise. 
Will reach the Saviour's ear. 

4 This song be ours, and this alone. 

That celebrates the name 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 
And that exalts the Lamb. 

5 To him whom men despise and slightr 

To him be glory giv'n : 
The crown is his, and his by right 
The highest place in heav'n. 

24. 8-7. 

1 HAIL ! thou once depised Jesus, 

Hail ! thou earth-rejected King ; 
Thou didst suffer to release us. 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Through thy death and resurrection. 

Bearer of our sin and shame. 
We eiyoy divine protection, 

Life and glory through thy name. 

3 Paschal Lamb ! by God appointed. 

All our sins on thee were laid ; 
By almighty Love anointed. 

Thou hast fiill atonement made. 
All who trust thee are forgiven. 

Through the virtue of Ay blood : 
Rent in thee the yeil of heaven, 

Grace shines forth to man from God. 

ao 



PRAISE. 

3 Qloiy, honor, pow'r» and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasing. 

All that earth and heaven can give. 
Soon, with bright angelic spirits. 

Swelling more exalted lays. 
We shall sing thy love and merit, 

Chant in worthier strains thy praise. 

1 SING we the song of those who stand 

Around th' eternal throne ; 
Of ev'ry kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Toil, trial, suff'ring, still await 

On earth, the pilgrim-throng ; 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church-triumphant's song. 



26. 



3 " Worthy the Lamb ! for sinners slain " 

Cry the redeem'd above, 
'' Blessing and honor to obtain. 
And everlasting love. " 

4 ** Worthy the Lamb" ! on earth we sing, 

" Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth Death ! where is thy sting ? 
Thy victory, Grave ? " 

5 Then Hallelujah ! pow'r and praise, 

To God in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise 
Renew the strain in heaven ! 



2Gy 27. PRAIBE. 

26. 8. M. 

1 NOT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

3 But Christ, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

8 By faith I lay my hand 
On that dear head of thine. 
While as a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And knows her guilt was there. 

6 Beheving, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove, 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 

27. c. M. 

1 UNTO the Lamb that once was slain. 

Be endless honors paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on thy head. 

2 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood. 

Hast set the pris'ners free ; 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 

And we shall reign with thee. 
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PRAISE. 28. 

28. L- M. 

1 THE countless multitude on bigh, 
Who tune their songs, to Jesu's name, 
All merit of their own deny, 
And j£8U*B worth alone proclaim. 

9 Redeemed by blood, and sav'd by grace. 
They stand before Jehovah's throne ; 
The happy song in that blest place. 
Is — '* Thou art worthy ! thou alone T* 

8 With spotless robes of purest white. 
And branches of triumphal palm. 
They shout, with transports of deUght, 
Heaven's ceaseless, universal psalm. 

4 " Salvation's glory all be paid 

" To Him who sits upon the throne ; 

" And to the Lamb, whose blood was shed, 

" Thou ! thou art worthy f thou alone. 

5 " For thou wast slain, and in thy blood 

^* These robes were wash'd so spotless pure ; 
*' Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God, 
" For ever let thy praise endure." 

6 While thus the ransom'd myriads shout, 
"Amen," the holy angels cry ; 

Amen, Amen, resounds throughout 
The boundless regions of the sky. 

7 Let us with joy adopt the strain. 
We hope to sing for ever there ; 

" Worthy 's the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Worthy alone the crown to wear," 

8 Without one thought that's good to plead. 
Oh, what could shield us from despair 



29, 30. PRAISE. 

But this, though we are vile indeed, 
The Lord our righteousness is there ? 

1 THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb ! 
I love to hear of thee ; 
No music like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

3 may we ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us speak ! 
And in our Priest we will rej<Hce, 
Thou great Melchisedec. 

3 Our Jesus still shall be our theme. 

While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Jesu s lovely name. 
When all things else decay. 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud, 

With all his favoured throng. 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be our song. 

30. c. M. 

1 THERE is a fountain fiU'd with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuers veins : 
And sinners plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

5 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 

Wash'd aU my sins away. 

3 Dear djring Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its pow'r, 
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PRAI8B. 31 

'Till all the raasom'd church of God 
Be sfxr'd to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be 'till I die. 

5 Then iu a nobler, sweeter song, 

I '11 sing thy pow'r to save ; 
When this poor lisping stam'ring tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepar'd. 

Unworthy though I be. 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 

7 ' Tis strung and tun'd for endless years, 

And form'd by love divine, 
To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other name but thine. 

31. CM. 

1 ON the wings of faith uprising, 

Jesus crucified, I see ; 
While his love my soul surprising, 
Cries, " I suffered all for thee ! " 

2 Then beneath the cross adoring, 

Sin doth Uke itself appear ; 
When the wounds of Christ exploring, 
I can read my pardon there. 

3 Who can think without admiring ? 

Who can hear and nothing feel ? 
See the Lord of life espisring, 
Yet retain a heart of ttert? 
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32, 33. PRAISE. 

4 Angels here may gaze and wonder, 
What the God of love could meaner 
When that heart was torn asunder. 
Never once defiled with sin. 

32. 8-7-7. 

1 ONE there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's* 

Costly, free, and knows no end. 
They who once his kindness prove* 
Find it everlasting love, 
d Which of an our Mends to save us* 

Gould or would have shed his blood ; 
But our Jesus died to have us» 

Eeconcil'd in him to God* 
This was boundless love indeed^ 
Jesus is a friend in need. 
8 When he liv'd on earth abased,. 

Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now above all gloiy raised, 

He rejoices in the samj& r 
Still he calls us brethren, friends>. 
And to all our wants attends. 
4 for grace our hearts ta soften ;. 

Teach us, Lord,, at length to love ; 
We, alas ! forget too often,. 

What a friend we have above ; 
But when home our souls are lurought^ 
We shall love thee as we ought. 

33. 8.7-4. 

I GRACIOUS Lord ! my heart is fixedL 
I will sing, and aing of thee,. 
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34. 

Shftoe llie cap diat joBtioe taixsA 
Thoa hast dnmk, and dmik Ibrme ; 

Giest ddir'rar, 
Thoa bast set the pn'ner finee. 

2 Many were the chains that bound me. 
But thoo, LoBD, bast loos'd them aJ], 
Anns of meicj now suiroond me, 
' FavQfB these nor few nor small ; 
Saviour keep me. 
Keep thj servant lest I Ml. 

8 Fair the scene that lies before me, 
Life eternal Jesus gives. 
While he waves his banner o*er me. 
Peace and joj the soul receives ; 

Sure his promise, 
I shall liye because he lives. 

4 When the world would bid me leave thee, 
Telling me of shame and loss, 
Saviour guard me, lest I grieve thee, 
Lest I cease to love thj cross ; 

This is treasure. 
All the rest I know is dross. 

34. p. M. 

1 MY Shepherd is the Lamb, 
The living Lord, who died ; 
With all things good I ever am 

By him supplied ; 
He richly feeds my soul 

With blessings from above ; 
And leads me where the riyers roll 
Of endless love. 
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3&^ 

3 My soul he d«th leMm 

When&'efi X gp mfmj ; 
He makes my cup of j^ nitt o'er 

From day to ^utf ; 
His love so full, so free. 

Anoints my tead with oil ; 
Mercy and goodness follow me ; 

Fruit of ais toiL 

3 When faith and hope shall ceaac^ 

And love abides ahme, 
I then shall see him face to* face, 

And know as known. 
Still shall I lift my voice. 

His praise my song shaQ be> 
And I will in his love rejoice 

Who died for me. 

35. 6-S^. 

1 JOIN all the glo^ou^ name» 

Of wisdom, kwre, and pow'r. 
That mortals e^^i^ knew. 

That angels ever bore ; 
AU are too mesast to gpeak Lis wi^rdi, 
Too mean to set our Saviour forth. 

2 Great prophet of our God ! 

Our tongues would bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sin forgiv'fl, 
Of hell subdu'd, of peace with hea^n. 

3 Be thou our counseUost, 

Our pattern, and our guide^ 



PSAIBB. M. 

And through this desert land 
Still keep us near thj side ; 
Oh let our feet ne'eif run astn^. 
Nor rove, nor seek the crookea way. 

4 We love our Shepherd's veice. 
His watchful eje shall ke^ 
Our wand'ring souls among 

The thousands oi his she^ ; 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names^ 
HIb hosom hears the tender lamhs. 

36. L. M. 

1 JESUS, thy hlood and righteousness 
My heauty are, toy glorious dress ; 
Midst flamiiaig workte hi lliese array'd. 
With joy shall I lifb up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in that gre«it day, 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
While by thy blood absolv'd I am 
From sin and fear, from guikt and shame. 

3 Thus Abraham the feiend ef 0od, 
Thus all the saints redeem'd with hloodf 
Saviour of sinnerS) theet proeladm, 
Sinners, of whom the cMef I am. 

4 This spotless rdbe the. same appears 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years. 
No age can change its glorious hue — 
The robe of Chsmst is ever new. 

5 Soon shall I stand before thy throne. 
And there still boast of thee alone, 
My beauty this, my gloiious dress, 
Jesus the Losd, my righteousness. 
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37. PEAISfi. 

37. 7-6. 

1 Jesus Chbist, our Saviour, 

We only look to thee ; 
*Tis in thy love and favour, 

Our isouls find liberty. 
While Satan fiercely rages. 

And shipwreck oft we fear, 
Tis this our grief assuages. 

That thou art always near. 

$2 Yes, though the tempest round us 
Seems safety to defy, 
Though rocks and shoab surround us, 

And swell the biQows high : 
Thou dost from death protect us, 
And cheer us by thy love ; 
* Thy counsels too direct us 
Safe to the rest above» 

8 There, with what joy reviewing 

Past conflicts, dangers, feank— 
Thy hand our foes subduing. 

And drying all our tear^— 
Our hearts with rapture burning, 

The path we shdl retrace. 
Where now our souls are learning 

The riches of thy grace. 

4 Oh then how loud the chorus 
Shall to thy name resound, 

From all at rest before us, 

From all thy grace hath found. 

One joyful song for ever, 

Each harp, each lip, shall raise ; 
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PBAISS. 

The praise of our Redeemer, 
Our God and Saviour's praise. 

38. 7-«. 

1 Lord, who now art seated 

Above the heav'ns on high, 
(The gracious work completed, 

For which thou cam'st to die ;) 
To thee our hearts are hfted, 

While pilgrims wandering here. 
For thou art truly gifted 

Our every grief to share. 

d We know that thou hast bought us, 
And wash'd us in thy blood ; 
We know thy grace has brought us, 

As kings and priests, to God : 
We know that soon the morning, 
Long look'd for, hasteth near, 
' When we at thy returning. 
In glory shaU appear. 

3 O LoBD, thy love *s unbounded 1 

So full, so sweet, so free ! 
Oiur thoughts are all confounded 

Whene'er we think on thee ; 
For us thou cam'st from heaven, 

For us to bleed and die ; 
That, purchas'd and forgiven. 

We might ascend on high. 

4 Oh let this love constrain us 

To give our hearts to thee ; 
LiOt nothing henceforth pain us, 
But that which paineth thee ; 



38. 
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39. PBAISS. 

Our joy, our one endeftyour, 

Through suffering, oooflict, 
To serve thee, gracious Saviour, 

And magnify thy name. 

9S. 8-8-6. 

1 O Blessed Jesus ! Lamb of God ! 
Who hast redeemed us with thy blood 

From sin, and death, and shame^ — 
With joy and |>raise, thy people see 
The crown of glory worn by thee, 
And wortiby thee proclaim. 

d Exalted by the Father's love. 

All thrones, and pow'rs, and names above,- 

Below in earth or heaven : 
Wisdom and riches, pow'r divine. 
Blessing and honor, Lord, are thine, — 

All things to thee are giVu. 

«S Head of the church \ thou sittest there. 
Thy bride does all thy glory share, — 

Thy fulness. Lord, is ours : 
Our life thou art, — thy grace sustains. 
Thy strength in us the viet'iy gains^ 

O'er sin and Satan's pow'rs. 

4 Increase our faith, — to lihee we cry. 
Teach us each day with tliee to die. 

Each day by faith to live : 
In thee to ^017, Lobd, alone. 
And know thy fulness all our own, 

And grace for grace receive. 

ft Soon shaQ the day of glory come, 

Tliy bride shftll reach the Father s home» 
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FBAISB. 40, 41. 

And all thj begHtjr iw; 
Our highest j(^ to aae theo shine. 
To hear thde own tts» Lobd» ai9 thine. 

And ever dwell with thee. 

40. L. M. 

1 REJOICE, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of redeeming grace ; 
Jesus, your everlasting tow'r. 
Mocks at the angry tempesfs pow'r. 

3 His love's a lefnge, ever nigh, 
His watchMnesB a mountain high ; 
His name 's a rock, which winds above 
And waves below can never move. 

8 His covenant, for ever sure, 
For endless ages will endure ; 
His perfect work will ever prove 
The depth of his unchanging love. 

4 While all things change, he changes not. 
He ne*er forgets, though oft forgot ; 

His love *s unchangeably the same» 
And as enduring as his name. 

6 Bejoice, ye saintss rejoice and praise 
The blessings of this wondrous grace ; 
Jesus, your everlasting tow'r. 
Can bear unmov'd the tempest's roar. 

41. 7». 

1 GLORY unto Jesw be ! 
From the curse he set us tree ; 
All our guilt on him' wae laid. 
He the ransom folly paid. 
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42. t»RAIS8. 

3 All his blessed work is done, 
God 's well pleased in bis Son ! 
He has nds'd him from the dead, 
Set him oyer all as Hiaad. 

8 All should sing his work and worth, 
All above, and all on earth, 
As they sing around the throne 
" Thou art worthy, thou alone." 

4 Ye who love him, cease to mourn, 
He will certainly return, 

When his saints with him shall reign : 
" Come, Lord Jesus, come ! Amen." 

42. 7s. 

1 SWEETER sounds than music knows, 
Charm me in LnmanueVs name : 
All her hopes my spirit owes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 

d When he came, the angels sung, 
" Glory be to God on high ; " 
Lord, unloose my stamm'ring tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 

3 Did the Lord a man become, 
That he might the law fulfil ? 
Bleed and suffer in my room, — 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 

4 No, I must my praises bring. 
Though they worthless are and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speak. * 

5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend ; 
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PRAISE. 43, 44. 

Every precious name in one, 
I wiU loTe thee without end. 

43. 88. 

1 THIS GrOD is the God we adore, 
His people*s unchangeable friend ; 
Whose love is as great as his pow'r, 
And knows neither measure nor end. 

3 'Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
Well praise him for all that is past. 
And trust him for all that 's to come. 

44. 104th. 

1 WE 'BE not of the world, that fadeth awaj, 
We *re not of the night, but children of day; 
The chains that once bound us by Jesus are 

riv'n. 
We 're strangers on earth, and our home is in 

heaVn. 

d (ku* path is most rough and dangerous too, 
A wide trackless waste our journey lies through ; 
But the pillar that guides us, and shews us our 

way, 
Is our sure light by night, and our shade by 

the day. 

8 Our Shepherd is still our guardian and guide, 
Before us he goes to keep and provide ; 
We drink of the stream fropci the Book that 

was riv'n. 
Our bread is the Manna that came down from 
heav'n. 
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46« PBAI8X. 

4 'Mid mightiest foe» most feeUe ase we. 
Yet trembling, in each encoantep thej flee ; 
The Lord is our banner, the battle is his, 
The weakest of saints more than conqueror is. 

6 Soon, soon shall we reach our own promis'd 
land. 
Before his bright throne in glory shall stand ! 
Our song then for ever and ever shall be, 
*' AU glory and blessingt Lord Jiiisus to thee.*' 

46. S-7. 

1 BRIGHTNESS of the Father's glory. 
Shall thy praise unutter'd He ? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence. 
Sing the Lord, who came to die. 

3 Lord of ev'ry land and nation. 
Ancient of eternal days ; 
Sounded through the wide creation, 
Be thy just and lawful praise. 

3 For the grandeur of thy nature, 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought ; 
For created works of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wrought. 

4 But thy rich, thy free redemption,! 

Dark through brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, 
When we sing that noble song. 

5 From the highest throne in gloiy, 

To the Cross of deepest woev 
All to ransoau guilty captiyea ! 
Flow my praise, for ever flow ! 



40. 

Hast6, return^ ionlortiEd 9ftvioiMl \ 

Claim thy kiBgdom, take thj Ihrone ! 
Come, LoBD Jmus, reign tot evee. 
Power and gkiy aitt thine own. 

46. 8-7-7. 

1 LET us loye, and sing, and wonder — 

Let us praise tiie Saviour's name ; 
He has hush'd the law's loud thunder* 

He has quench'd Mount Sinai's flaoie ; 
He has wash'd us in hk hlood. 
He has brought us nigh to Goo. 

d Let us love the Lord who bought U4, 

Pitied us when enemies ; 
Call'd us by his (^aoe» and taught ii% 

Where oiu* joy and blessing ia ; 
He has wash'd us in his blood. 
He presents our souls to God. 

8 Let us sing, though fierce temptations 
Threaten hard to bear us down 'r 

For the Lord, our strong salvation, 
Holds in view the oonqu'ror's crown i 

He who wash'd us in his blood,- 

Soon will bring us home to God. 

4 Let us wonder, grace and justice 
Join and point to mercy's store ; 

When through grace in Christ our tjrust is ; 
Justice smiles, and asks no more ; 

He who yf&sl^'d us in his blood, 

Has secur'd our way to God. 

6 Let ys praise and join the chorus 
Of the saiz^ts enthroueid on high : 
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47, 48. PRAISE, 

Here thej trusted Him before us;. 
Now their praised fill the sky ; 
" Thou hast wash'd us in thy bloody 
*' Thou art worthy, Lamb of God ! " 

47. 6-6-8. 

1 ON earth the song begins ; 

In heav'n more sweet and loud, 
" To Him that cleans'd our sins 

By His atoning blood ;" 
" To Him," we sing in joyful strain, 
" Be honor, pow'r and praise, Amen." 

2 Believers now repeat, 

What heav'n with gladness owns ; 
And while before His feet 

The elders cast their crowns. 
Come, imitate the choirs above. 
And sing aloud the Saviour's love, 

8 Alone He bore the cross, 

Alone its grief sustained ; 
His was the shame and loss. 

And He the vict'ry gain'd ; 
The mighty work was all His own. 
But we shall share the joy and crown. 

48. C. M. 

1 COME, ye who know and fear the Lobd, 
And lift your souls above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing, that " God is love ! " 

9 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 
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PRAISE. 49. 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show, that " God is love." 

3 Behold his patience, hearing long 

With those who from him rove ; 
Till mighty grace their heart subdues. 
To teach Uiem, " God is love." 

4 The work begun is carried on 

By pow'r from heav'n above, 
And every step, from first to last. 
Declares, that " God is love." 

5 O may we all, while here below. 

This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds. 
Proclaim, that " God is love." 

49. 7s. 

1 LORD, accept our feeble song, 

Pow'r and praise to thee belong ; 

We would all thy grace record, 

Holy, holy, holy Lobd. 
3 Rich in glory, thou didst stoop. 

Thence is all thy people's hope ; 

Thou wast poor, that we might be 

Rich in glory, Lord, with thee. 

3 When we think of love like this, 
Joy and s)iame our hearts possess ; 
Joy, that thou cotddst pity thus. 
Shame, for such returns from us. 

4 But we hope the day to see. 
When we shall from sin be free ; 
When to thee in glory brought, 
We shall love thee as we ought. ^ 
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50, 51* PRAISE. 

60. 8-7-4. 

1 PRAISE the Lord who died to sate tu. 
Praise his name, for ever dear ; 
Praise his blessed name who gave us 
Eyes to see and ears to hear ; 

Praise the Saviour, 
Object of our love and fear. 

3 Grace it was, 'twas grace abounding, 
Brought him down to save the lost ; 
Ye above the throne surrounding 
Praise him — ^praise him all his host ; 

Saints adore him ; 
We are they who owe him most 
8 Praise his name who died to save us ; 
Tis by him alone we Uve ; 
And in him the Father gave us 
All that boundless love could give ; 

Life eternal^ 
Li our Saviour we receive* 

61. 6-8. 

1 JESUS, who van<|m8h'd all our foes. 

Who died to save, whp lives to blm ; 
From him our ev'iy comfort fl^ws--^ 

Life, Uberty, and joy, and pea00. 
Resound, ii^isQuod in jqjrful etralos^ 
Jesus, the King of gloryr reigoa I 
8 Oh ! thou art wojrtirjr, girapipv9 Iiowv 

Of univexBfd, endle$» prsm ; 
With ev'ry pow'r to b^ WQr'4. 

That mea or (vig^Is i^'eir mi^xm^. 

Let heav'n apd mm vm^ i^m mmrm* 

Jbsus, the ffijQj^ pf i^Q^;. mgjQs \ 



FSAJ8B. 62. 

8 But earth and heav'ii can ne*er proclaim 
The boundless glories of their King ; 
Tet do our hearte adore his name, 

The name whence all our blessingp spring ; 
Resound, resound in jojful strains^ 
Jesus, the King of gloij, reigns ! 

4 How mean the tribute that we pay ! 

How cold the heart ! how faint the tongue ! 
But oh ! a bri^t eternal daj. 

Will bring a more exalted songi 
Resounding in immortal strains, 
Jbsus, the King of gloxj, reigns ! 

52. 9.^^. 

1 JESUS, our great High Priest 

Ofier'd hb blood and died ; 
Our guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His precious Uood did once atone» 
And now it pleads befoxe tbs thione. 

d Our advooato appears. 

For our deboee on high ; 
Jehovah bows his ears 

And lays his thunder hj : 
Not isU that hell or sin can say 
Shan turn his hearty his iQve away. 

8 To this «r Suie^"s hand* 
Will we commit our ca^90; 
He au9yrj9r'd wi fulfils 

His Father's broken laws : 
Behold our sQy]9 ^ fireedpm 9^% ; 
Our Surety paid t^Q drds4ftil de|>t. 
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53. PBAISE. 

4 Now let our souls arise, 

And tread the tempter down ; 
Our Captain leads tis forth 
To conquest and a crown : 
The feeblest saint shall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell obstruct the way. 

1 O Blessed Saviour ! is thy love 
So great, so full, so free ? 
Fain would we give our hearts, our minds, 
Our lives, our all, to thee. 

2 We love thee for the glorious worth 

That in thyself we see, 
We love thee for the shameful cross 
Endur'd so patiently. 

3 No man of greater love can boast 

Than for his friend to die ; 
Thou for thine enemies wast slain. 
What love with thine can vie? 

4 Though in the very form of God, 

With heav'nly glory crown*d ; 
Thou didst partake of human flesh, 
Beset with sorrows roimd. 

6 Thou wouldst like sinful man be made 
In ev'ry thing but sin, 
That we as like thee might become, 
As we unlike have been. 

6 Like thee in faith, in meekness, love, 

In ev*ry he&v'nly grace. 
From glory into glory chang'd, 

Till we behold thy face. 
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Y Lord ! well treasure in our souls 
The mem'iy of thy love. 
And ever shall thj name to us 
A grateful savour prove. 

64. C. Iff. 

1 O Lord, when we the path retrace, 
Which thou on earth hast trod, 
To man thy wondrous love and grace, 
Thy faithfulness to God. 

9 Thy love by man so sorely tried, 
Prov'd stronger' than the grave ; 
The very spear that pierc'd thy side. 
Drew forth the blood to save. 

3 Faithful amidst unfaithfulness, 

Midst darkness only light. 
Thou didst thy Father's name confess, 
And in his will delight 

4 Unmov'd by Satan's subtle wiles, 

Or suff'ring, shame, and loss ; 
Thy path uncheer'd by earthly smiles, 
L^ only to the cross. 

5 O LoBD, with sorrow and with shame, 

We meekly would confess, 
How little we, who bear thy name. 
Thy mind, thy ways express. 

6 Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind ; 

We would obedient be ; 
And all our rest and pleasure find. 
In fellowship with thee. 



54. 
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55. c« u. 

1 THE head that once was crownVi with thonui 
Is crown'd with gkwy now ; 
A royal diadem adomp 
The mighty victor's brow. 

d The joy of all who dweQ above, 
The joy of aaintehdow^ 
To us stiil mani&st Af love. 
That w6 its depths magr. kaow. 

8 To us thy cross, with idl its shaaan. 
With all it«j gr»ce JtmgiF'al 
Though eartj^.di^pww 1^7 hmljPWW, 
All worship it in b^QR^'n* 

4 Who suffer with thee, Lobd, below, 
Will reign with th^.ahDya: 
Their glory and their joy to know 
The mjS^'ry pf tji/ Iovq-, 

6 To us thy cross i» li^s mid hetlllit. 
Though shamQ and death. to thfe. 
Our glory, peax^e, and boundless wealth 
Throughout eternity. 

56. L* K* 

1 I KNOW that ^y Ee^^waer Uv^; 
What joy the bjes^ assurance fivi!B9 4 
He lives Iriuinphant o'er the gww> 
He lives etenwJly to $^ye* 

2 He lives p> bless nw with hia iQva ; 
He lives to plead for me ^hqtve ; ' 
To comfort me y?hene'er I fiaifltt, 
And soothe* my h^^^yie^ QQp^^jbnixi^ 
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8 He lives that he may in me dwell, 
And save me from the powers of heU ; 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 
And soon to bring me safely ther^. 

4 He lives my kind, my faithful Friend ; 
He lives, and loves me to the end ; 
He lives ; and while he lives I '11 sing ; 
He lives my Prophet^ Priest* and King. 

67. L. M. 

1 THE Saviour lives no more to die ; 
He lives our head» enthroned on high ; 
He lives triumphant o*er the grave ; 
He lives eternally to save. 

d He lives to still his people's feaiB ; 
He lives to wipe away ueir teazB ; 
He lives their mansions to prepare ; 
He lives to bring them safely mere. 

5 Then let our souls in him rejoice ; 
And sing his praise with cheerful voice; 
Our doubts and fearsf for ^ver gone ; 
For CUBIST is on the Father's thrpi^. 

4 The chief of siimers he receives ; 
His saints he loves and never leaves ; 
He'll guard us safe from every Ul ; 
And ail his promisee^ fulfill. 

5 Abundant graoe he- will affiir4 
Till we are presant wit}!^ tlte-IiOBB, 
And prove wlu^w%lw^tmeWQii%, 
That Jebv^ U^ieB for (WWPie* 
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58, 59. PRAISE. 

68. c. M. 

1 JESUS, exalted far on high, 
To whom a name is giv'n ; 
A name surpassing every name, 
That's knovm in earth or heav'n. 

3 Before whose throne shall every knee. 
Bow down with one accord ; 
Before whose throne shall every tongue. 
Confess that thou art Lord. 

3 Jesus, who in the form of God 

Didst equal honor claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame. 

4 Oh ! may that mind in us he form'd, 

Which shone so bright in thee ; . 
A humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free. 

59. G. M. 

1 IN HIM whose presence gladdens heaven. 
We do and will rejoice ; 
How bless'd are they to whom 'tis given 
To hear, and know his voice ! 

3 He might have left us to endure 
The wrath we seem'd to brave ; 
Our case would then admit no cure. 
For who but he could save ? 

3 But though resisted long, he strove ; 

His purpose was to save ; 
He shew'd the greatness of his love, ' 

And though provok'd forgave. 
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FBAIBB. 60, 61. 

4 Then let us sing of giraoe alone, 
And magnify the name* 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And join to praise the Lamb. 

60. L. M. 

1 MY song shall bless the Lord of all, 
My praise shall climb to his abode : 
Thee, Savipur, by that name I call. 
The Great Supreme — ^the Mighty God. 

2 Without banning or decUne, 
Object of faith, and not of sense ; 
Eternal ages saw him shine, 

He shines eternal ages hence. 

3 As much when in the manger laid. 
Almighty ruler of the sky ; 

As when the six days' work he made, 
Fill'd all the morning stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah wears. 
Salvation is his dearest claim ; 

That gracious sound well pleiased he hears. 
And owns " Immanuel " for his name. 

6 As man he pities my complaint ; 
His power and truth are all divine ; 
He will not fail, he cannot faint ; 
Salvation *s sure, and must be mine. 

61. C. M. 

1 ALL hail the pow*r of Jesu's name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall. 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And -crown him Lord of all t 
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d Te risen Bainto attuxie^tlie Ijiie^ 
And as ye tune it» fall, 
Before his faoe who form'd ^ qImhTi 
And crown him Lori> of ajl ! 

3 Te chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Redeem'd from Israel's fall. 
Adore him for his wondrcras gi^aei, 
And crown him Lobo of all ! 

4 Ye Gentiles come, with all ybur kings 

Throughout this earthly ball ; 

To Zion come-*b6hold him th^«, 

And crown him Lo3u> of all i 

6 All, all above,-*-on earth below, 
In wond'ring rapture fall. 
Join in the universal song. 
And crown him Lobd of aQ I 

62. 8-7. 

1 COME thou fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing. 
Call for loudest songs of praise. 
3 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He to rescue me from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 

3 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy hdp I 'm come ; 
And I hope by thy good pleasu^ 
Safely to arrive at honie. 

4 Rescued now, iivpi^ sin-aAd-dangorv 

Purohas'd by the §|iiH4?«|T^s \Ao^ 
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PBAISE. 



63. 



I would walk on earth a stranger, 
As becomes a son of God. 



5 Oh to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee. 

6 Prone to wander, Lobd, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God I love 1 
Keep my heart, from wand'ring keep it, 
Till I 'm perfected above. 

63. L. M. 

1 AWAKE, my soul, in joyful la3rs, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me. 
His loving-kindness, oh how free 1 

a He saw me ruin'd in the fall. 
Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate. 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great ! 

^ Though numerous hosts of mighty foes. 
Though earth and hell my way oppose. 
He sc^ely leads my soul along. 
His loving-kindness, oh, how strong ! 

4 When trouble, Hke a gloomy cloud. 
Has gather'd thick and thunder*d loud ; 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good ! 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Saviour to depart : 
But tho' I oft have him forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not 
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64, 65. PRAISE. 

6 Soon shall I mount and soar away, 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing with rapture, and surprise. 
His loving-kindness, in the skies. 

64. s. M. 

1 AWAKE ! and sing the song 
Of Moses, and the Lamb; 
Wake every heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

9 Sing of his dying love. 
Sing of his rising poVr ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For us whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing on your heav'nly road, 
Ye sons of glory, sing ; 

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God, 
In Christ th' eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him- say, 
" Ye blessed children, come f*^ 

Soon win he caQ us hence away. 
To our eternal home. 

6 There shall our raptured tongues 
His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses, and the Lamb. 

65. L. M. 

1 NOW let us join with hearts and tongues^ 
And emulate the Angels' songs ; 
Yea, sinners may address their king 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 
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PRAISK. 66. 

52 They praise the Lamb who onoe was slain, 
But we can add a higher strain, 
Not only say ** He suffered thus, 
But that he suffered all for us." 

8 Jesus who passed the angels by. 
Assumed our flesh to bleed and die, 
And still he makes it his abode ; 
As man he fills the throne of God. 

4 But ah ! how faint our praises rise! 
Sure 'tis the wonder of the skies. 
That we who share his richest love. 

So cold and unconcerned should prove. 

5 Oh ! glorious hour it comes with speed, 
When we, from sin and darkness freed. 
Shall see the God who died for man, 
And praise him more than angels can. 

66. 7s. 

1 CHILDREN of the heavenly king. 
As ye journey sweetly sing, 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

Q Ye are travelling home to God, 
Li the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon with Christ, your Lord shall be. 

3 Let us sing ; for safe and blessed, 
We with Jesus soon shall rest ; 
There our home is now prepared. 
There our Kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, tho' a feeble band, 
'Mid the conflict boldy stand ; 
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67, 68. PBAI8E. 

Christ jour Lord, the day who won, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

6 Onward then we*ll gladly press, 
Thro' this earthly wilderness ; 
Only Lord, our leader be. 
And we still will follow thee. 

67. s. M. 

1 TO heav'n's eternal King, 
The praise of saints be giv'n ; 

His name, his glorious name we sing, 
Who fiUs the throne of heav'n. 

2 He once was found with men — 
A Man of sorrows he ; 

He bore his people's sentence then, 
He bore it on the tree. 

8 He suffered in their stead ; 
He sav'd his people thus : 
The curse that fell upon his head, 
Was due by right, to us. 

4 ' Twas love that brought him down, 
The purest, strongest love : 
He bore the cross, he won the crown, 
And now he reigns above. 

6 The praise of saints be giv'n 
To him who worthy is ; 
He died on earth, he lives in heav'n ! 
Eternal praise be his ! 

68. 7s. 

1 BRETHREN, let us join to bless 
Christ the Lord our righteousness ; 
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PBAI8JS. 

Let our praise to him be giy*n« 
High at God's right hand in heaven 

d Son of God ! to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lobd, and only thou : 
Thou the virgin's blessed seed, 
Of thj Church the glorious Head. 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing, 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King ; 
Worthy is thy name of praise. 

Full of glory, full of grace ! 

4 Joyful tidings thou hast brought, 
Of salvation, by thee wrought ; 
Wrought to set thy people free, 
Wrought to bring our souls to thee. 

6 We, thy little flock, adore 
Thee the Lord, for evermore ! 
Ever resting in thy love, 
'Till we join with those above. 

69. 7s. 

1 SONS of God, now raise your songs, 
Praise unto the Lamb belongs ; 
Glory to the Saviour's name — 

His the Victor's crown and fame. 

2 Sore the strife, but rich the prize, 
Precious in the Victor's eyes ; 
Glorious is the work that 's done, 
Satan vanquish'd, vict'iy won. 

8 Sing we then the Victor's praise. 
Wondrous in his works and ways : 
Bid him welcome to the throne. 
He is worthy — ^he alone. 
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70, 71. PRAISE. 

4 Soon — the crown upon his brow — 
Ev'ry knee to him shall bow ; 
While the full creation sings, 
" Lord of Lords," and " King of Kings." 

70 . 104th. 

1 COME Saints and adore Him, come bow at 

His feet, 
O give Him the glory, the praise that is meet, 
Let joyful hosannahs unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the 

skies. 

2 To the Lamb that was slain all honour be 

paid. 
And crowns without number encuxjle his head. 
Let blessing, and glory, and riches, and might, 
Be ascrib'd evermore by the angels of light. 

8 Come saints and adore Him, and bow at His 

feet, 
give Him the glory, and praise that is 

meet. 
Let joyful hosannahs unceasing arise. 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the 

skies. 

71. 104th. 

1 YE servants of God, your master proclaim. 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol. 

His kingdom is glorious, hell reign over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save. 
And still he is uigh, his presence we have, 
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PRUSE. 72. 

The great oongregation his triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus their king. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all ciy aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The pituses of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
They fall on their faces, and worship the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adoie, and give him his right. 
All glory and pow'r, and wisdom and might. 
All honor and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. 

72. D. C. M. 

1 COME, let us cast our fears away, 

And raise our droq>ing head. 
We'll sing as all poor sinners may, 

Jesus, who once was dead : 
Salvation sing ! no word more meet 

To join wifli Jesu's name ; 
Let every thankful tongue repeat 

Salvation to the Lamb ! 

2 Saints, from the garden to the cross 

Your conq'ring Lord pursue ; 
Who, dearly to redeem your loss, 

Groan'd, bled, and died for you. 
But now, victorious over death 

He reigns, the great I AM ; 
Let every soul repeat with faith. 

Salvation to the Lamb ! 

3 When we 'd incurred the wrath of God, 

(Alas, what could we worse !) 
He came, and with his own life's blood, 
Bedeem'd us from the curse : 
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73. 



PRAISE. 



Salvfttion sing ! no word moM meet 

To join with Jesu's name ; 
Repeat, ye ransom'd souls, repeat, 

Salvation to the Lamb ! 

9 0» L* M* 

1 HOW pleasant is the sound of praise ! 
It well Decomes the saints of Gon ; 
Should we refuse our songs to raise, 
The stones might tell our shame abroad. 

d To him who wash'd us in his blood, 
Let us our loudest songs prepare ; 
He sought us wandering far from God, 
And now preserves us by his care. 

8 One string there is of sweetest tone, 
Reserved for sinners sav'd by grace ; 
'Tis sacred to one theme alone, 
And touch'd by one peculiar race. 

4 Though Angels may with rapture see, 
How mercy flows in Jesu's blood, 
It is not theirs to prove as we 
The cleansing virtue of this flood. 

6 While angels praise the heav'nly King, 
And worship him as God alone. 
We can with exultation sing 
'' He wears our nature on the throne." 

LoKD, we adore the wondrous love 
Which brought thee here to bleed and die; 
Soon may we join with those above. 
To sing thy praises in the sky. 
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piuisB. 74, 75. 

74. c. M. 

1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

5J " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 
" To be exalted thus ;" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
*• For he was slain for us." 

8 Jesus is worthy to receiye 
Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to raise thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

76. c. M. 

1 AWAKE our souls, awake from sloth, 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavn'ly race demands our zeal 
And an eternal crown. 

2 Tis Jesu's animating voice 

That calls us from on high : 
Tis his own hand presents the prize — 
The crown of victory. 
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76. PRAISE. 

3 He, for the joy before him set, 

So boundless was his love, 
Endur'd the cross, despis'd the shame, 
And now he reigns above. 

4 If he unnumber'd griefs and wrongs 

With meekness did sustain, 
how can we, whose sins he bore, 
Of lighter ills complain ? 

6 Saviour, redeem'd and called by thee. 
Have we our race begun ; 
When crown'd with victory, at thy feet 
We'll lay our honours down. 

76. 7s. 

1 NOW begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud to Jesu's name ; 

Ye who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace. 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears. 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 

4 Welcome, all by sin oppress'd. 
Welcome to the Saviour's breast ! 
Nothing brought him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

5 Hither then your praises bring. 
Strike aloud each joyful string, 
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.PBAI8E. 77, 78, 

Let us join the hosts above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

77. L. M. 

1 NOW in a song of grateful praise, 

To our dear Lord our voice we '11 raise ; 
With all his saints well join to tell, 
"Our Jesus has done all things well." 

2 All worlds his glorious power confess, 
His wisdom all his works express, 

But oh his love ! what tongue can tell ? 
"Our Jesus has done all things well." 

3 And since our souls have known his love. 
What mercies has he made us prove ? 
Mercies, which all our praise excel ; 
"Our Jesus has done all things well." 

4 Though many a fiery, flaming dart 
The tempter levels at our heart, 
With this we all his rage repel ; 
"Our Jesus has done «dl things well." 

5 And when to that bright world we rise. 
And join the anthems of the skies, 
Above tlie rest this note shall swell, 
"Our Jesus has done all things well." 

78. L. M. 

1 WE sing the praise of Him who died. 
Of Him who died upon the cross. 
The sinner's hope, whom men deride. 
For whom we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 

In shining letters " God is Love ; " 
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70. PBAI8S. 

He bears our sins upon the tree. 
And brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross ! it takes our guilt away, 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight, 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner's refuge here below, 
The angeFs theme in heav'n above ! 

79. c. M. 

I WELL may we sing ! with triumph sing 
The great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of our Saviour God, 
Reveal'd in Jesu's face. 

3 The Father's love it was that sought 

From hell to set us free ; 
That gave the Lamb, whose precious blood 
Has bought our liberty. 

S In him we read the Father's love, 
And find eternal peace ; 
In him we meet a Saviour God, 
And fear and terror cease. 

4 Then gladly sing and sound abroad 

Our great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of our Saviour God, 

The riches of his grace. 
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nuiss. 60y 81. 

80. c. M. 

1 TO Him that saved us from the world. 
And wash'd us in His blood, 
Gall'd us to share His glorious throne 
As kings and priests to God. 

3 To Him shall every tongue be praise, 
And every heart be love ; 
All grateful honours paid on earth. 
And nobler songs above. 

1 LET sirmers sav'd give thanks and sing 
Of mercies past, of joys to come, 

The Lord tibeir Saviour is, and King, 

The cross their hope, and heav'n their homo. 

2 Let sinners sav'd give thanks and sing 
Salvation theirs, and of the Lord ; 
They draw from heav'n's eternal spring ; 
The Uving God their great reward. 

3 Let sinners sav'd give thanks and sing, 
Sweet is the subject of their song. 
Who, made the children of a king. 
Expect to sing in heav'n ere long. 

4 Let sinners sav'd give thanks and sing, 
The Lord has kept in dangers past, 
And oh ! sweet thought, wiU surely bring 
His people safe to heav'n at last ! 

5 Let sinners sav'd give thaoks and sing. 
Of Jesus sing through all their days ; 

Li heav'n their golden harps they '11 string, 
And there for ever sing his praise. 
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82, 8*7. fHATSK. 

82. s. M. 

1 YOUK harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take ; 

Loud to the praise of Christ our Lord, 
Let eveiy string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 

And nearer to our rest above 
We even' moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end, 
Clearer and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come,. 
Can change his love divine. 

4 Secure within the veil, 
Christ is our anchor strong ; 

AVhile power supreme and love divine,. 
Still guide us safe along. 

5 And should the surges rise. 
Should sore afflictions come, 

Blest is the sorrow, kind the storm. 
That drives us nearer home. 

() Soon shall our pains and fears 
For ever pass away. 
For we shall soon the Saviour see. 
In everlasting day. 

83. 8-7. 

I HARK ! the notes of angels singing — 
Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 
\11 in heav'n their tribute bringing, 
Raising high the Saviour's name. 



prAish. 84. 

d Ye for whom his life is given, 
Sacred themes to you belong, 
Come, assist the choir of heaven, 
Join the everlasting song. 

3 See the Father hath enthroned him, 

At his own right hand on high ; 
There the heav'nly hosts have own'd him. 
Filling with his praise the sky. 

4 Endless life in him possessing. 

Let us praise his glorious name. 
Glory, honour, pow'r and blessing. 
Be for ever to the Lamb ! 

84. 8-7. 

1 HARK ! ten thousand voices crying 

" Lamb of God !" with one accord, 
Thousand, thousand saints replying, 
Wake at once the echoing chord. 

2 " Praise the Lamb," the chorus waking, 

All in heav'n together throng. 
Loud and far each tongue partying, 
Bolls around the endless song. 

3 Grateful incense this, ascending 

Ever to the Father's throne. 
Every knee to Jesus bending, 
All the mind in heav'n is one. 

4 All the Father's counsels claiming 

Equal honour to the Son, 
All the Son's effiilgence beaming, 
Makes the Father's glory known. 

6 By the Spirit all pervading, 

Hosts unnumber'd round the Lamb, 
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85. PBA1SS« 

Crown'd with light and joy unfadingr 
HaQ him as the great " I AM." 

6 Joyful now tbe full creation 

Rests in undisturbed repose. 
Blest in j£su*s full salvation, 
Sorrow now, nor thraldom knows. 

7 Hark 1 tbe heav'nlj notes again ! 

Louder swells the soi^ of praise. 
Throughout creation's vault, Amen ! 
Amen, responsive joy doth raise. 

85. 8^8-6. 

1 HARE ! how the hlood-bought hosts abov^ 
Conspire to chant the Saviour's love, 

In sweet harmonious strains ! 
And while they strike their golden lyres. 
This glorious theme each bosom fires. 

That Grace triumphant reigns ! 

S We '11 join the song ! for we can tell 
How sov'reign grace dissolv'd the spell. 

That kept us bound in chains ; 
And from that dear and happy day, 
How oft we Ve been constrain'd to say 

That Grace triumphant reigns ! 

3 Yes ! tho' we've stray 'd like saints of old, 
Grace has restor'd us to the fold 

As captives in its chains ; 
Thus, sav'd by grace, we'd gladly sing, 
Till all the ear^ and heavens ring 

With " Grace triumphant reigns I " 

4 Grace still, — till all redeem'd by blood 

Are taught to know themselves and God, — 
64 



PfiAIUB. 869 87. 

Its empire shall maintBin ; 
To spoil the migbtf of the pro/, 
And set the captive exile free, 

Shall Grace triumphant reign. 

5 When call'd to tOBet our glorious head. 
That perfect love shall banish dread. 

Which now our soul sustains ; 
And, as we rise to endless day. 
We'll raise our voice, and boldly say, 

" Grace — Grace triumphant reigns/* 

86. 8. M. 

1 TIS God the Spirit leads, 
In paths before unknown ; 

The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Assisted by his grace. 
We still pursue our way : 

And hope at last to reach the prize* 
Secure in endless day. 

3 'Tis he that woii^s to will, 
'Tis he that works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be tiie glory too. 

87. C. M. 

1 MAKER, upholder, ruler !— Thee 

Let all that live adore, , 

Who art, and wast, and yet shall be, i 

God blessed evermore. I 

2 Redeemer, Prophet, Priest, and King! 

Appointed Judge of all! 

G 3 66 



88- 



PRAISE. 



Let ransom'd souls, thy triumphs sing, 
And foes hefore thee fall. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love ! 

To us thy gifts impart, 
From heaven descending like a dove, 
Come dwell in every heart. 

4 The Father, Son, and Spirit ! Thee 

Let heaven and earth adore ; 
Thou art, thou wast, and thou shalt he 
One God for evermore. 

88. 6-6-8. 

1 WHAT was it O our God, 

Led thee to give thy Son, 
To yield thy well-belov'd 

For us by sin undone ? 
'Twas love unbounded, led thee thus 
To give thy well-belov*d for us. 

2 What led the Son of God 

To leave his throne on high. 
To shed his precious blood. 

To suiFer and to die ? 
'Twas love, unbounded love to us, 
Led him to die and suffer thus. 

8 What moves thee to impart 

Thy spirit from above, 
TherewiUi to fill our heart 

With heav'nly peace and love ? 
'Tis love, unbounded love to us. 
Moves thee to give thy spirit thus. 

4 What love to thee we owe 
Our God, for all thy grace ; 
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PRATSR. 89, 90. 

Our hearts should overflow 

In everlasting praise ! 
Help us, O Lord, to pmse thee thus 
For all thy boundless love to us. 

89. rs. 

1 GREAT the joy when christians meet, 
Christian fellowship how sweet ; 
When our theme of praise the same, 
We exalt Jehovah's name. 

d Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move ; 
He beheld the world undone, 
Lov'd the world and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love, 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place. 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove ; 
He reveal'd the Son of God, 

And the value of his blood. 

6 Great the joy the union sweet. 
Where the saints in glory meet, 
Where the theme is still the same, 
Where they praise Jehovah's name. 

90. c. M. 

1 GLORY to God the Father's name. 
Who from our sinful race. 
Chose out his people to proclaim 
The honours of his grace. 

67 



01* PRAISE. 

Q Glory to God the Son be paid* 
Who dwelt in humble clay ; 

' And to redeem us from the dead. 
Gave liis own life away. 

3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 

From whose Almighty power 
Our souls their heavenly birth derive. 
And bless the happy hour. 

4 Glory to God, who reigns above, 

Th* eternal Three in One ; 
Who, by the wonders of his love, 
Has made his nature known. 

91. L. M. 

1 BLESS'D be the Father, and his love. 
To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joy above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 

3 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolk 
A precious stream of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

8 We give thee, Sacred Spirit, praise. 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe. 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore ; 
That sea of life and love unknown^ 
Without a bottom or a shore. 
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PAiuasu 92. 9^ 

92. 8. M. 

1 LET God the F^tiier live 
For ever on our tongues ; 
Sinners from his free K>?e derive 
The ground of all their songs. 

3 Ye saints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 

Who bought your souls from sin and death, 
By oflfering up his own. 

8 Give to the Spirit praise, 
Of an immortal strain ; 
Whose light, and power, and grace conveys 
Salvation down to men. 

4 To the great Three in One, 
Who seal this grace in heaven ; 

The Father, Spirit, and the Son, 
Be endless glory given. 

93. 6-6-8. 

1 I GIVE immortal praise 

To God the Father's love, 
For all my comforts here, 

And better hopes above ; 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe ; 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 
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94. PRAISE. 

8 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating power 

Makes the dead sinner Uve ; 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God ! to thee 

Be endless honours done, 
The undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One ; 
Where reason fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 

94. 78. 

1 EVER, Lord, our souls, to thee. 
Would in grateful praises flow ; 
And our hearts' desire would be. 
By our deeds, our love to shew. 

3 Give us then, our faithful Lord, 

Grace and strength to do thy will ; 
Pow'r in every work and word. 
All thy purpose to fulfil 

HYMNS OF WORSHIP. 



As for me, I will come into thy house, in the multitude 
of thy mercy ; and in thy fear will I worship toward thy 
holy temple. Psalm v. 7. 

Exalt ye the Lord our Qod» and worship at hia footstool ; 
for He is holy. Paalm xoix, 5. 

God is a Spirit : and they that worship him must wor- 
ship him in spirit and in truth. John iy. 24. 
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WORSHIP. 96, 96. 

1 HAIL ! holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Whom One in Three we know ; 
By all the heavenly host ador'd, 
By all thy church below. 

2 One undivided Trinity, 

With triumph we proclaim ; 
The universe is full of Thee, 
And speaks thy glorious name. 

3. Thee, holy Father, we confess ; 

Thee, holy Son, adore ; 
Thee, Spirit of truth and holiness. 
We worship evermore. 

4 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Our heavenly song shall be. 
Supreme, essential One, adored 
In co-eternal Three. 

96. L. M. 

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we strayed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 [We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ?] 
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97. WOfiSHIP. 

4 We 'U crowd thy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

07. 8-8-6. 

1 THOU God of pow'r, and God of love^ 
Whose glory fills the realms above, 

Whose praise the angels slug ; 
And veil their faces while they cry 
" Thrice Holy ! " to their God most high, 

" Thrice Holy ! " to their Kii^. 

d Thee, as our God, we too would claim. 
And bless the precious Saviour s name, 

Through whom this grace is giv'n ; 
Who bore the curse to sinners due, 
Who formed our ruin'd souls anew, 

And made us heirs of heav'n. 

8 While we in supplication join 
Before the throne of grace divine, 

In mercy bow thine ear ; 
And while we listen to thy word, 
Or praise thy name with glad accord, 

Amongst us, Lord, appear. 

4 Give us to taste the joy and love. 
Earnest of worship, Lord, above, 
Li heav'n, thy bless'd abode ; 
Here to our hearts thyself reveal, 
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WOBSHIP. 98. 

And all assembled cause to feel 
The presence of our God. 

98. 6-6-8. 

1 LORD of the worlds above, 

How pleasant^and how fair, 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thj heav'nly mansions are ! 

To thine abode 

Mj heart aspires 

With warm desires, 

To see my Gk)D. 

2 There is thy throne of grace, 

And there the sprinkTed blood ; 
There lives before thy fe^de, 
Our great-high priest^ O Gon. 
His name our plea, 
We now;drd,W near 
- With mial fear. 
And worship thee. 

8 O happy sotils that pray 
As God appoints to h^ar ! 
O happy mei^f^at pay 

Their constant tribute there ! 
They praise thy grace. 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To that blest place. 

4 They go from strength to strerigth, 
Through this dark vale of teaftf ; 
Till each arrives at length, 
And safe in heav'n appears; 
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99, 100. WOBSHIF, 

O glorious seat ! 
Where God our King 
Shall shortly bring 
Our wining feet. 

1 WHAT sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold Ihy glorious face, 
And stand complete in righteousnessir 

S This life's a dream, an empty show. 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shaU I wake, and find me there 7 

8 glorioos hour ! blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more shall be 
A hindrance to my joy in Thee. 

4 My flesh may slumber in the ground. 
But the last trumpet's ^oyfijl sound 
Win wake the dust, and I shall rise 
To meet my Saviour in the skies. 

100. C. M. 

1 FATHER, to thee our souls we lift. 

On thee our hope depends, 
Convinc'd that eveiy perfect gift. 
From thee alone descends. 

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone. 

And pow'r and wisdom too ; 
Without the spirit of thy Son, 
We nothing good can do. 
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W0B8HIP. 101, 102. 

8 Thou all our works in us hast wrought, 
Our good is all divine, 
The praise of ev'iy virtuous thought, 
And righteous word is thine. 

4 From thee through Jesus we receive, 
The pow'r on thee to call ; 
In thee our God, we move and live, 
Thou art our all in all. 

101. C. M. 

1 SINCE Thou, the everlasting Gon, 

Our Father art become ; 
Jesus, our guardian and our friend. 
And heav'n our final home ; 

2 We welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all thy will is love ; 
And when we know not what thou dost. 
We wait the light above. 

8 Thy gracious love in all our need 
Shall heav'nly hght impart ; 
And be our theme of endless praise. 
When all things else depart. 

102. 78. 

1 SINCE the earth in beauty rose, 
At thy living word of might, 
Thou hast been the fount, whence flows 
Eveiy streamlet of delight. 

d Hope, a bright, refulgent tide, 
Faith, a calm and shoreless river, 
Love, whose waters shall abide. 
Fathomless, and pure for ever. 
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108. WOfiSHlP. 

8 When we fold our weary wing, 
In one sabbath of repose, 
We shall taste of Thee, the spring 
Whence each holy blessing flows. 

4 Worn with toil, we scatter here, 
Seeds of sorrow and distress ; 
But we reap in golden ear, 
Fruits of Jesu's righteousness. 

5 Great Jehovah, Three in One, 
Give us gifts. Thyself the best, 
Make us holy in the Son, 
Bless us, and we shall be blest. 

103. G. M. 

1 Thou who dwell'st in bliss unseen. 

Unutterably pure, 
Thou from eternity hast been. 
And ever shalt endure. 

2 Present alike in every place. 

Thy God-head we adore ; 
Beyond the bounds of time and space. 
Thou dwell'st for evermore. 

3 In wisdom infinite thou £utt. 

Thine eye doth all things see ; 
And eveiy thought of every heart, 
Is fuUy known to thee. 

4 Whate'er thou wilt in earth below. 

Thou dost ift hewf^n ttbove ; 
But chiefly we rejoice to kn<yw, 

God, tha* tho«t art love. 
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woBSHip. 104, 106. 

104. c. M. 

1 OUR Father sits on yonder throne, 

Amidst the hosts above ; 
He reigns throughout the world alone. 
He reigns, the G-on of love. 

2 He knew us when we knew him not. 

Was with us, though unseen ; 
His favor came to us unsought. 
His love has wondrous been. 

3 He keeps us now, securely keeps, 

(Whatever foe assails,) 
With vigilance that never sleeps, 
With pow'r that never fails. 

4 He gives us hope that we shall be 

Ere long witli him above ; 
That we shaU all his glory see. 
And celebrate his love. 

6 Then let us, while we dwell below. 
Obey our Father's voice ; 
To all his dispensations bow, 
And in his name rejoice. 

6 How sweet to hear him say at last, 
" Ye blessed children, come ; 
The days of banii^ment are past, 
And heav'n is now your home." 

106. L. M. 

1 FATHER of lights, thy bounteous hand. 
Supplies tby children's utmost need. 
Before thy glorious throne we stand, 
And there out poverty we plead. 
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106, 107. WOBSHIP, 

3 Boldly we come in Jesu's name, 

Whose precious blood has brought us near ; 
Look thou upon that spotless Lamb, 
To thee and us for ever dear. 

3 Thy terrors make us not afraid, 
Nor is it hard thy heart to move ; 
The needy thou wilt not upbraid. 
Nor stain with bitterness thy love. 

4 Wisdom we ask, by nature blind, 
From guilty bondage set us free ; 
Renew the spirit of our mind, 
And give us holy liberty. 

106. 68. 

1 AS panting in the sultry beam, 
The hart desires the coohng stream ; 
So to thy presence, Lord, I flee, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee ; 
Athirst to taste thy living grace, 
And see thy gloiy face to face. 

9 From earth, and man, and self I turn. 
The fulness of thy love to learn ; 
My rock, my fortress, shield, and friend, 
Creator, Saviour, source, and end ; 
My strength in sorrow's darkest day, 
My joy when earth has pass'd away. 

107. L. M. 

1 THY ways, Lord, with wise design, 
Are fram'd upon thy throne above ; 
And every dark and bending line. 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 
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WOBSHIP. 108, 

d With feeble light, and half obecure, 
Poor mortals, thj arrangements view. 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious, just and true. 

3 Thy flock, thine own peculiar care. 
Though now they seem to roam uneyed, 
Are led and driven only where 

They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know nor trace the way, 
But trusting to thy guardian eye. 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 

Nor shall the weakest fall or die. 

5 Our favored souls shall meekly learn, 
To lay our reason at thy throne ; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
We'll trust thee as our guide alone. 

108. c. M. 

1 THOU boundless source of eveiy good ! 

Our best desires fulfil ; 
And help us to adore thy grace, 
And mark thy sovereign will. 

2 In all thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace imparts 
Estrange our hearts &om thee. 

3 Teach us, in time of deep distress. 

To own thy hand, O God ! 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod. 

4 Do thou direct our steps aright ; 

Help us thy name to fear ; 
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109. WORSHIP. 

And give us grace to watch and pray. 
And strength to persevere. 

5 Then may we close our ejes in deaths 
Free from distracting care ; 
For death is life, and lahour rest, 
If thou art with us there. 

109, c. M. 

1 THY gracious presence, our God, 

Our ev'ry wish contains ; . 
With this beneath temptation's load. 
The heart no more complains. 

2 This can our ev'iy care control. 

Gild each dark scene with light ; 
This is the sunshine of the soul. 
Without it all is night. 

8 happy scenes of pure dehght, 
Where Thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the sight, 
And gladness to the heart 

4 Our part in tbose fair realms of bhss. 

Our spirits long to know ; 
Our wishes terminate in this. 
Nor can they rest below. 

5 Nor can theee wishes of our heart 

Be told in vain to thee : 
We know, Lord, that where thou art> 
We shall for ever be. 

6 Here would our cheerM quints sing 

The darkest hours away. 
And rise on faith's expanded wing 
To everlasting day. 
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WOBSHIP. 110, 111 

110. L. M. 

1 God ! we see thee in the Lamb, 
To be our hope, our joy, our rest ; 
The glories that compose thy name, 
All stand engaged to make us blest. 

2 Thou great and good ! thou just and wise I 
Thou art our Father and our God ! 

And we are thine by sacred ties. 

Thy sons and daughters bought with blood. 

3 Then, oh ! to us this grace afford, 
That from thyself we ne'er may rove ; 
Our guard, the presence of the Lord, 
Our joy, the sense of pard'ning love. 

4 For thiflf will make our hearts rejoice, 
Turning to light our darkest days ; 
And this wiQ nerve each feeble voice. 
While we have breath to pray or praise. 

111. S. M. 

1 GRACE ! *tis a joyful sound. 
Harmonious to tiie ear, 
Heav'n with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

9 Grace taught my wandering feet, 
To tread ^e heav'nly road, 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While travelling home to God. 

5 Twas grace that wrote my name 
Li life's eternal book, 

Twas grace that gave me to* the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took. 
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112. WOESHIP. 

4 Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made my eyes overflow, 
Twas grace that kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 

6 Lord, let thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength divine ; 
Thy gloiy only to desire, 
To live, to walk as thine. 

112. c. Iff. 

1 FAR from these narrow scenes of night, 

Unbounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unseen by mortal eyes. 

2 There pain and sickness never come. 

And none shall there complain ; 
And all that reach that peaceful home. 
With Jesus ever reign. 

8 No cloud those blissful regions know. 
For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

4 There no alternate night is known. 

Nor sun's imperfect ray. 
But gloiy from the sacred throne. 
Spreads everlasting day. 

5 Fair distant land 1 could mortal eyes, 

But half thy charms explore. 
How should we long, at once to rise. 
And dwell on earth no more ! 

6 O may the heav'nly vision fire 

Our hearts with ardent bve, 
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W0B8HIP. 113, 114. 

Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 

113. S. M. 

1 " FOR ever with the Lord !" 
Amen, so let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
*Tl«* immortality. 

8 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent, 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye. 
Thy golden gates appear 1 

4 Ah! then my spirit fainte 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

6 Then, then I feel that He, 
Eemember'd or forgot. 
The LoBD, is never far from me. 
Though I perceive him not. 

6 How can I meet His eyes ? 
Mine on the cross I cast. 
And own my life a Saviour's prize 
Mercy from first to last. 

114. D. C. M. 

1 WE love thee Lord, because when we 
Had err'd and gone astray, 
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115. WORSHIP. 

Thou didst recall our wand'ring souls 

Into the homeward way. 
When helpless, hopeless, we were lost 

In sin and sorrow's night. 
Thou did'st send forth a guiding ray 

Of thy benignant light. 

2 Because, when we forsook Thy ways. 

Nor kept thy holy will, 
Thou wert not an avenging Judge, 

But a gracious Father still. 
Because, we have forgot thee, Lord, 

But thou hast not forgot, — 
Because, we have forsaken thee. 

But thou forsakest not. 

3 Because, Lord, thou lovedst us 

With everlasting love ; 
Because, thou gav'st fhy Son to die. 

That we might live above ; 
Because, when we were heirs of ^ath, 

Thou gav'st the hope of heat'n ; 
We love, because we touch have simi'd, 

And much have been forgiv'n. 

115. CM. 

1 MY God, the spring of all my joys, 

The life of toy delights. 
The glory of my brightest days, 
The comfort of* my nights. 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star. 
And thou my rising sun. 
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WORSHIP. 116, 117. 

3 The op'ning heav*ns around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
When Jbsus telte me, he is miike, 
And whisperS) I am His* 

116. S. M. 

1 ARISE, ye saints, arise. 
The Lord our leader is ; 

The foe before his banner flies, 
For Tictoiy is his. 

2 Behold, he leads the way, 
We '11 follow where he goes ; 

We cannot fail to win the day 
Since he subdues our foes. 

3 Lead on. Almighty Lord ! 
Lead on to victory ; 

Encouraged by the bright reward. 
With joy we '11 foUow thee. 

4 We wait to see the day 

When toil and strife shall cease ; 
We then shall cast our arms away. 
And dwell in endless peace. 

5 This hope supports us here, 
It makes our burdens light. 

And serves our fainting hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall end in sight. ' 

6 Till of the prize possest, 
We hear of war no more ; 

And, O sweet thought ! for ever rest 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

117 CM. 

1 ** NO condemnation !" — my soul, 
'Tis God that speaks the word ; 
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118. WOBSHIF, 

Perfect in comeliness art thoa 
In Christ thy glorious Lord* 

3 In heav'n his blood for ever speaks 

In God the Father's ear ; 
His church, the jewels oq his heart 
Jesus win ever l^ear. 

S **No condemnation !" — ^precious word t 
Consider it, my soul, 
Thy sins were eSl on Jesus laid ; 
His stripes haye made thee whole* 

4 Teach as, God, to fix our eyes 

On Christ the spotless Lamb, 
So shall we love thy gracious will. 
And glorify thy name. 

118. e-6-a 

1 HOW beautiful the sight 

Of brethren who agree 

In friendship to unite. 

And bonds of charity : 
Tis like the precious ointment shed, 
0*er all his robes, from Aaron's head. 

5 *Tis like the dews that fill 
The cup of Hormones jflowers, 
Or Zion's fruitful hill. 

Bright with the drops of showers. 
When minghng odours breathe around. 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For there the Lord commands 
Blessings, a boundless store. 
From his unsparing hands ; 
Yea^ life for evermore : 
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WOBSHIP. 119« 120. 

Thrice happy they who meet above, 
To spend eternity in love. 

119. 8-7-4. 

1 BLESSED Lord, our hearts are panting. 
Upright, like thyself to be ; 
No good thing is ever wanting 
To the saints who walk wifli thee ; 

Grace and glory ! 
In our sun and shield we see. 

d All the joy we now are tasting. 
Is but as the dream of night ; 
To the day of God we're hasting, 
Looking for it with deUght ; 

Christ is coming ! 
He will satisfy our sight. 

3 Now the silent grave is keeping. 

Many a seed in weakness sown ; 
But the saints in Jesus sleeping, 
Rais'd to pow'r will soon be shewn ; 

Resurrection ! 
Lord of glory, is thine own. 

4 As we sing our hearts grow Hghter, 

We are children of tibe day ; 
Sorrow makes our hope the brighter, 
Faith regards not the delay ; 

Sure the promise ! 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way. 

120. c. M. 

1 THE dove that once on Jesus sat, 
Can now on us abide, 
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121, 122. WORSHIP. 

Eevealing God the Father's face, 
In Jesus glorified. 

2 Take heed my soul, and watch and pray. 

Lest thou the Spirit grieve, 
Who makes thee know the Father's love, 
And in the Son believe. 

3 Hail ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

In love and counsel one. 
The three-fold chord, this rock is ours, 
How shall we be undone ? 

121. 7s. 

1 JESUS, spotless Lamb of God, 
Thou hast bought us with thy blood — 
We would value nought beside 
Jesus — Jesus crucified. 

2 We are thine — and thine alone. 
This we gladly, fully own ; 
And in all our works and ways, 
Only now would seek thy praise. 

3 Help us to confess thy name. 
Bear with joy thy cross and shame. 
Only seek to follow thee, 
Though reproach our portion be. 

4 When thou shalt in gloiy come, 
And we reach our heav'nly home. 
Louder still our lips shall own 
We are thine, and thine alone. 

1 AND did the Holy and the Just, 
The Sov 'reign of the skies, 
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WOBSKEP. 1 23. 

Stoop down to wretchedness and dust. 
That guilty worms might rise ? 

2 Tea, the Redeemier left his thiooe. 

His radiaat throne on high. 
Surprising mercy ! loye unknown ! 
To suffer, hleed, and die. 

3 He took the dying tndtor^s place, 

And suffer'd in his stead ; 

For man, (O miracle of grace !) 

For man the Saviour hied. 

4 Dear Lobd, what heav'nly wonders dwell 

In thy atoning hlood ! 
By this are sinners snatch'd from heU, 
And rehels brought to God. 

5 Jesus, my soul adoring bends 

To love so full, so free, 
Thy word assures, that love extends 
Its saving pow'r to me. 

6 What glad return can I impart 

For favors so divine ? 
Oh take my all — this worthless heart. 
And make it wholly thine. 

123. c. M. 

1 THE Son #f God, who once for us 
Did to the grave descend. 
Now lives in heav'n, our great high priest 
And never-dying friend. 

Q Through life or death, let us to him 
With constancy adhere ; 
Faith shaQ supply our strength, and hope 
Shall banish every fear. 
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124, 126. W0B8HIP. 

124. 68. 

1 O Love divine ! what hast thou done ? 

The Son of God his blood hath shed, 
The Father's co-eternal Son 

Had all our sins upon him laid ; 
The Son of Gon, for us hath died, 
Our Lord, our life, was crucified. — 

d Was crucified for us in shame, 

To bring us, rebels, back to God; 
So we may gloiy in his name. 

And know we 're cleansed by his blood. 
Pardon and Hfe flow'd from his side 
When he, our Lord, was crucified. 

8 Then let us gloiy in the cross, 

Make it our boast, our constant theme; 
All things for Christ account but loss, 

And now for him despise the shame ; 
Let nought with him our hearts divide, 
Since he for us was crucified. 

1 LORD Jesus are we one with thee ? 
height, depth of love ! 
With thee we died upon the tree, 
Li thee we Uve above. 

d Such was thy grace, that for our sake 
Thou didst from heav'n come down. 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 
In all our misery one. 

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 
Confessed and borne by thee ; 
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WOBSHIP. 126. 

The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine, 
To set thy members finee. 

4 Ascended now, in gloiy bright, 

Still one with us thou art; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height 
Thy saints and thee can part. 

5 Oh teach us, Lord, to know and own 

This wondrous mystery, 
That thou with us art truly one. 
And we are one with thee ! 

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day. 

When, seated on thy throne, 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display. 
That thou with us art one ! 

126. c. M« 

1 TO Calv'iy, Lord, in Spirit now 

Our weaiy souls repair. 
To dwdl upon thy dying love, 
And taste its sweetness there. 

2 Sweet resting-place of every heart. 

That feels the plague of sin. 
Yet knows the deep mysterious joy 
Of peace with God, within. 

3 There, through thine hour of deepest woe. 

Thy sufiTring spirit pass*d ; 
Grace there its wondrous vict'iy gain*d. 
And love endur'd its last. 

4 Dear suffring Lamb ! thy bleeding wounds, 

With cords of love divine. 
Have drawn our willing hearts to thee, 
And link'd our Ufe with thine. 
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127, 128. W0B8HIF. 

5 Thy sympathies and hopes are ouis ; 

Dear Lord, we wait to see 
Creation, all— below, above — 
Bedeem'd and blest by thee. 

6 Our longing eyes would fain behold 

That bright and blessed brow, 
Once wrung with biU'rest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now, 

7 Why linger then ? Come Swnour, eome, 

Eesponsive to our oall ; 
Come, daim thine ancient power^ and reign 
The Heir and Lord of all. 

127. L. M. 

1 THE Cross I the Cross! oh! that's our gain. 
Because on that the Lamb was slain, 

'Twas there our Lord was crucified, 
Twas there our Saviour for us died. 

2 What wondrous cause owild move thy heart 
To take on thee our curse and smart, 
Well knowing we should ever be 

So cold, so negligent of thee ? 

3 The cause was love — ^we sink with shame. 
Before our jEStr's sacred name ; 

That he should bleed and suffer thus, 
Because, becaiee he loved us. 

128. L. M. 

1 WHEN I survey the wondrous crosa 
On which the King of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride- 



W0B8HIP. 120. 

d Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm'd me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e*er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so bright a crown? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offring far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my heart, my life, my all ! 

1<««/* Lit m» 

1 POOR, weak, and worthless though I am^ 
I have a rich, almighty Friend, 
Jesus, the Saviour, is his name, 
He freely loves, and without end. 

3 He ransom'd me from hell with blood, 
And by his pow'r my foes controll'd ; 
He found me wand'ring far from God, 
And brought me to his chosen fold. 

3 He cheers my heart, my wants supplies, 
And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthron'd with him above the skies : 
Oh ! what a Friend is Christ to me ! 

4 But ah ! my inmost spirit mourns. 
And well my eyes with tears may swim. 
To think of my perverse returns ; 

I've been a faithless friend to him. 

6 Often my gracious friehd I grieve. 
Neglect, distrust, and disobey ; 
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And often Satan*B lies believe, 
Sooner than all my Friend can say. 

6 He bids me always freely come, 
And promises whatever I ask ; 

But I am straiten'd, cold, and dumb, 
And count my privilege a task. 

7 Sure were I not most vile and base, 
I could not thus my Friend requite ; 
And were not he the God of grace. 
He'd frown and spurn me from his sight. 

130. c. M. 

1 HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

d It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
T 'is manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding place ; 
My never-failing treasury, fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus ! my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Lord, my life, my way,* my end. 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the efifort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 

I'll praise thee as I ought. 
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WORSHIP. 131, 132. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With ereiy fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Befresh my soul in dei^. 

131. G. M. 

1 THERE is a fold where none can stray. 

And pastures ever green, 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day. 
Or night are never seen. 

2 Far up die everlasting hills. 

In God's own light it Hes, 
His smile its vast dimensions fllla 
With joy that never dies. 

3 There is a shepherd living there 

The first bom from the dead, 
Who tends with sweet unwearied care. 
The flock for which he bled. 

4 There the deep streams of joy that flow. 

Proceed from God's right hand ; 
He made them, and he bids them go. 
To feed that happy land. 

5 O may our faith take up that sound, 

Though toiling here below ; 
'Midst trials may our joy abound, 
And songs amidst our woe, 

6 Untill we reach that happy shore. 

And join to swell their strain. 
And from our God go out no more, 
And never weep again. 

132. 68. 

1 THE Lamb was slain ! let us adore. 
And joyfully his mercy own, 
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And humbly now and evermore 

Before his wounded feet fall down : 
Serve without dread, with rev'rence love 
The Lord whose boundless grace we prove. 

2 The Lamb was slain ! both day and night 
The angeUc choirs his praises sing ; 
To him enthron'd above all height, 

They rouild the throne their anthems bring; 
As saints on earth we join the song, 
And praise him, tho' with stain*ring tongue. 

8 Gladly our own poor works we leave ; 

For him despise wealth, pleasure, fame ; 
To him our souls and bodies give. 

Whose love doth our affections claim ; 
Henceforth we own him as our Lord, 
Alone belov'd — alone ador'd. 

4 Through him alone we live, for he 

Hatn drowned our transgressions all 
In love's unfathomable sea : 

love, unknown, unsearchable I 
For ever in our hearts remain 
This precious truth, " The Lamb was alain !" 

loo* G* M* 

1 THE veil is rent : — ^lo ! JesUs stands 

Before the throne of Grace ; 
And clouds of incense from his hands 
Fill all that glorious place. 

2 His precious blood is sprinkled there. 

Before and on the throne ; 
And his own wounds in heaV'n declare 
His work on earth is don6. 
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3 " 'Tis finish'd ! " on the cross he said, 

In agonies and blood ; 
" 'Tis finish'd ! " now he lives to plead 
Before the face of God. 

4 " 'Tis finish'd ! " here our souls can rest, 

His work can never fail : 
By him, our sacrifice and priest, 
We enter through the vail. 

5 Within the holiest of all, 

Cleans'd by his precious blood, 
Before thy throne tiiiy children fall, 
And worBhdp Thee« our God. 

6 Boldly our hearts and voice we raise, 

His name, his blood, our plea ; 
Assur'd our prayers and songs of praise 
Ascend by Him to Thee. 

134. L. M. 

I HE hves, the great Redeemer lives I 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And in the presence of our God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

9 In every dark and trying hour. 
When harrass'd by the tempter's pow'r. 
Let this Idest hope repell the dart, 
Our Jesus bears us on his heart 

3 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend, 
On thee alone our hopes depend. 
Our cause can nfcver, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 
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135, 136. WORSHIP. 

1 35. 6-6-8. 

1 TH' atoning work is done ; 

The victim's blood is shed ; 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead : 
He stands in heav'n their great High Priest, 
And bears their names upon his breast. 

2 He sprinkles with his blood 

The mercy-seat above : 
For justice had withstood 

The purposes of love ; 
But justice now withstands no more. 
And mercy yields her boundless store. 

3 No temple made with hands 

His place of service is ; 
In heav'n itself he stands, 

A heav'nly priesthood his ; 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fuMll'd and now withdraw. 

4 And though awhile he be 

Hid from the eyes of men. 
His people look to see 

Their great high priest again ; 
In brightest glory he will come 
And take his waiting people home. 

136. c. M. 

1 JESUS, in thee our eyes behold 

A thousand glories more. 
Than the rich gems, and polished gold,. 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 Fresh blood, as constant as the day» 

Was on the altar spilt ; 
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But thj one offering takes away 
For ever all our guilt 

3 Once in the circuit of a year, 

With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the veil appears 
Before the golden throne. 

4 But Christ, by his own precious blood, 

Ascends above the skies ; 
And in the presence of our God 
Shows his own sacrifice. 

5 He ever tives to intercede 

Before his Father's face ; 
Give him my soul, thy cause to plead. 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 

137. 7-6. 

1 UNWORTHY is thanksgiving, 

All service stained with sin. 
Except as thou art living, 

Our priest, to bear it in. 
In ev'ry act of worship, 

In ev'iy loving deed. 
Our thoughts around thee centre. 

As meeting all our need. 

2 A bond that nought can sever. 

Has fix'd us to the rock, — 
Sin put away for ever. 

For all the shepherd's flock. 
And, Lord, thy perfect fitness 

To do a kinsman's part. 
The Holy Ghost doth witness, 

To each believer's heart. 

k3 99 



138. W0B8HIP. 

3 As dews that fall on Hermon, 

Eefresh the plains below ; 
The Spirit's hdj unctiou, 

Through Chjust, to iis doth flow. 
Ah then, how good and pleasant, 

As one, to live in love, 
Forgetting all things present, 

In hope of joys aJbove. 

138. c. M. 

1 Lord we know it matters nought. 

How sweet the sound may be ; 
No hearts but of the Spirit taught. 
Make melody to thae. 

2 Then teach thy gathex'd saints, O Lord, 

To worship in thy fear ; 
And dread lest any idle word 
Should reach thy holy ear. 

3 Thy blood has made poor sinners meetji 

Like saints in light to come; 
And worship at the mercy seat, 
Before the Father's throne. 

4 Thy precious mme is aU we show. 

Our only passport, Lord ; 
And now our Father's love we know, 
Tho' we are self-abhorr'd. 

6 largely give — 'tis all thine ownr— 
The Spirit's goodly fruit; 
Praise, issuing forth in life, lEilone 
Our living Lord can suit. 
6 Henceforth let each beloved child 
With quicken'd step proceed ; 
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To walk with gaarments unde£l'd 
Where'er thy spirit lead. 

139. L. M. 

1 JESUS our Lord ! tp thee we call, 
Thou art our life, our hope, our all ; 
And we have nowhere else to flee, 
No sanetaaiy, Lord, but thee. 

2 Jn thee we ev'iy gioiy view. 

Of safety, strength, and beauty too ; 
Tis all our rest and peace to see 
Our saiK^tuary, Lord, in thee. 

3 Whatever foes or fears betide. 

In thy dear presence let us hide ; 
And while we rest our souls on thee. 
Do thou our sanctuary be. 

4 Quickly the day of light draws nigh. 
Or we may bow our heads and die ; 
But, what joy this witness gives ! 
Jesus, our sanctuary, hves. 

5 He from the grave our dust will raise, 
We in the heav'ns shall sing his praise ; 
And when in glory we appear. 

He'll be our sanctuary there. 

140. C. M. 

1 Lord, thy heart with love o'erflow'd. 

Love spote in ev'iy breath. 
Unwearied love thv fife declar'd, 
And triumph'd in thy death. 

2 And thou hast taught thy follpwars here. 

Their faidifulness to prove, 
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And shew their fellowship with thee, 
By living still in love. 

3 May we the law of love fulfil 

In ev'iy act and thought, 
Each angry passion he remov'd, 
Each selfish view forgot. 

4 Teach us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to hear, 

Let each his willing aid afiford. 

And feel his hrodier*s care. 

5 And if from thee O Lord, we stray, 

Our souls restore again, 
Direct our footsteps in the way. 
And let our path be plain. 

6 In peacefiilness and joy led on. 

Well run the heav'nly race. 
Till meeting round thy glorious throne, 
We see thee face to face. 

141. 6-8. 

1 THOU hidden source of calm repose ! 
Thou all-sufficient love divine ! 
My help and refuge from my foes. 
Secure I am, for thou art mine ; 
And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame 
I hide me Jesus, in thy name. 

3 Thy mighty name salvation is, 
And keeps my happy soul above. 

Comfort it brings, and pow'r, and peace, 
And joy, and everlasting love ; 

To me, with thy dear name are given 

Pardon, and holiness, and heav'n. 
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3 In want, mj plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, my almighty pow'r ; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 

My refuge in temptation's hour ; 
My comfort 'midst all ghef and thrall. 
My life in death, my all in all. 

142 8-8-6. 

1 TO those who love Thee, gracious Lord, 
How bright, how precious is tlie word, 

By GrOD in mercy giv'n ; 
A guide to aU who, traveling here, 
'Mid sin and darkness, death and fear. 

Are pressing on to heav'n. 

2 O gracious Saviour, God of love, 
Let thine own spirit from above. 

Now fill us with desire 
To read, to mark, to learn thy will, 
' And with thy truth our spirits fill, 
And touch our hearts with fire. 

8 And till in glory thou dost come 
To take thy waiting people home. 

May we obedient stand ; 
Doing thy will, till that great day, 
When from this earth we're call'd away, 
To take our better land. 

143. c. M. 

1 THE gloomy night will soon be past. 
The morning will appear ; 
The rays of blessed light at last, 
Each waiting eye will cheer. 
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2 Thou bright and morning star, thy light 

Will to our joy be seen ; 
Thou, Lord, wilt meet our longing sight, 
Without a cloud between. 

3 Ah yes ! Lord Jesus, thou whose heart, 

Still for thy saints doth care ; 
We shall behold thee as thou art. 
And thy full image l^ar, 

4 Thy love sustains us on our way, 

While pilgrims here below ; 
Thou dost, O Saviour, day by day, 
The suited grace bestow. 

5 But O the more we learn of thee. 

And thy rich mercy prove ; 
The more we long thy race to see, 
And fully know thy love. 

6 Then shine, thou bright and morning star. 

Dispel the dreary gloom ; 
Oh ! take from sin and grief afar, 
Thy blood-bought people home. 

144. 6-8. 

1 WHAT will it be to dwell above. 

And with the Lord of glory reign ; 
Since the sweet earnest of his love 

So brightens all this dreaiy plain ; 
No heart can think or tongue explain. 
What joy t'will be with Christ to reign. 

2 When sin no more obstructs our sight, 

When sorrow pains the heart no more. 
When we shall see the Prince of Ught, 

And all his works of grace explore ; 
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What h^its and dapths of lore diTine, 
WiU thene liinmgh endless a^s Miie. 

3 And God has &x'd the happy day, 

When the last tear shaft dim our eyes, 
When he will wipe all tears away, 

And fill our Joearts with glad suiprise. 
To hear fais Toicse, and see his face, 
And know the riches of his grace. 

4 This is the joy we seek to know, 

For this with patience we would wait, 
Till call'd from earth and all hek)w, 

We rise our gracious Lord to meet, 
To wave our palms — our crowns to wear. 
And praise the love that brought us there. 

145. 8-7. 

1 LORD, we see the day approaching. 

When thou wilt again appear ; 
Sinners, stiU. thy garments touching. 
Stay thee in thy coming here. 

2 Hid in heav'n is all our treasure, 

Patience then liecomes thy saints ; 
Lord, we wait thy gracious pleasure, 
Faith should sDence all complaints. 

3 Through the wilderness we wander. 

Troubled oft, but not distrest ; 
Seek we glory — it is yonder, 
SufiTring, pledges future rest. 

4 Coming judgments round us darken. 

Human hearts may fail for fear ; 
But to thee alone we hearken, 
" Your redsmptlDn draweth near." 
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5 Make each waitiiig child obedient. 

Stay our uixious hearts on this ; 
If thy going were expedient. 
Surely thy return is bliss. 

6 Our own Lord is coming hither, 

Light in darkness, joy in grief; 

Hope deferr'd would quickly wither 

Hearts that had not this reUef, 

7 All we need is deep affection, 

Singleness of eye and heart ; 
Strength to own thee in rejection, 
Grace sufficient, Lord, impart 

146. 8-7. 

1 LAMB of God, we fall before thee. 

Humbly trusting in thy cross ; 
That alone be aU our glory, 

All things else are dung and dross. 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 

Only source of all that's good ; 
Ev'ry grace and ev'ry favour 

Come to us through Jesu's blood. 

2 Jesus gives us true repentance, 

By his spiht sent from heav'n ; 
Jesus whispers this sweet sentence, 

" Son, thy sins are all forgiv'n." 
Faith he gives us to believe it, 

Grateful hearts his love to prize ; 
Want we wisdom ? he must give it. 

Hearing ears and seeing eyes. 

3 Jesus gives us pure affections. 

Wills to do what he requires ; 
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Makes us follow his directions, 
And what he commands, inspires. 

All our prayers and all our praises, 
RighUy offered in His name, 

He that dictates them is Jesus, 
He that answers is the same. 

4 When we live on Jksu's merit. 

Then we worship God aright ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Then we savingly unite. 
Hear the whole conclusion of it, 

Great or good, whate'er we call, 
God, or King, or Priest, or Prophet, 

Jesus Chbist is all in all. 

147. c. M. 

1 WHAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 

Around thy steps below ; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For ever on thy burden'd heart 

A weight of sorrow hung, 
Yet no ungentle murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile. 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh give us hearts to love like thee, — 

Like thee, O Lobd, to grieve 
Far more for other's sins, than all 
The yrrongs that we receive. 
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6 One with thyself, may eveiy eye 
In us, thy brethren, see 
That genllenees and grace that spring 
From union, Lord, with thee. 

148. 8-7-4. 

1 HOLY Saviour ! we adore thee, 

Seated on the throne of God ; 
While the heav'nly hosts before thee, 
Gladly sing thy praise aloud — 

"Thou art worthy ! 
We are ransom'd by thy blood." 

2 Saviour I though the world despised thee. 

Though thou here wast crucified. 
Yet the Father's gloiy rais'd thee ; 
Lord of all creation wide, 
" Thou art worthy ! " 
We shall live for thou hast died ! 

3 And though here on earth rejected, 

' Tis but fellowship with thee ; 
What besides could be expected; 
Than like thee, our Lord, to be ? 

" Thou art worthy ! " 
Thou from earth hast set us free. 

4 Haste the day of thy returning, 

With thy ranaom'd ehurch to reign ; 
Then shall end our days of mourning. 
We shall «ing with rapture then — 

" Thou art worthy !" 
Come, Loiu> Jesus, caccud, Amen. 

149. L. M. 

1 MY Saviour, whom absent I love. 
Whom not having seen I adore, 
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Whose name is exalted above. 
All glory, dominion, and pow'r. 

^ Dissolve thou these bonds that detain 
My soul from its portion in thee, 
And strike off this adamant chain, 
And set me eternally free. 

3 When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in thy beauties I shine. 
Nor grieve any more by my sins. 
The bosom on which I recline ; 

4 Oh, then shall the veil be remov'd, 
And round me new glories be pour'd, 
I shall meet thee, whom absent I lov'd, 
I shall see, whom unseen I ador'd. 

5 And then never more shall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which sadden this valley of tears. 
Intrude on my blissful repose. 

6 Or be they remembered above. 
Remembrance no sadness will raise; 

They will bring but new thoughts of thy love, 
New themes for my wonder and praise. 

150. G. M. 

1 JESUS ! how much thy name unfolds. 

To every opened ear ; 
The pardon'd sinner's mem'ry holds 
None other half so dear. 

2 Jesus ! — it speaks a life of love, 

And sorrows meekly borne ; 
It tells of sympathy above, 
Whatever sins we mourn. 
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3 It tells OS of thy amless walk 

In fellowship with God ; 
And to our ears, no tale so sweet. 
As thine aloning blood. 

4 This name encircles ev^iy grace. 

That God, as man could shew ; 
There only can the spirit trace 
A perfect life below. 

5 The mention of thy name shall bow 

Our hearts to worship thee ; 
The chiefest of ten thousand thou. 
The diief of sinners we. 

161. 7-6. 

1 O Head, so full of bruises, 

So full of pain and scorn ; 
Midst other sore abuses 

Mock'd with a crown of thorn ! 
head, ere now surrounded. 

With brightest majesty, 
In death once bow*d and wounded. 

Accursed on the tree ! 

2 Thou countenance transcendent ! 

Thou life-creating Sun ! 
To wiorlds on thee dependant. 

Yet bruis'd and spit upon ! 
O LoBf}] what thee tormented 

Was our sin's heavy load ; 
We have the debt augmented 

Which thou did^t pay in blood. 

3 And O, what consolation 

Doth in our hearts take place, 
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When we thy toil and passion 

Can joyfully retrace 1 
Ah should we, while thus musing 

On our Eedeemer's cross, 
E'en life itself be losing — 

Great gain would be that loss ! 

4 We give thee thanks unfeigned, 

O Jesus ! friend in need. 
For what thy soul sustained, 

When thou for us didst bleed ; 
Grant us to lean unshaken 

Upon thy faithfulness, 
Until from hence we're taken, 

To see thee face to face. 

152. c. M. 

1 THE Saviour came — no outward pomp 

Bespoke his presence nigh. 
No earthly beauty shone in him 
To draw the carnal eye. 

2 As some fair fiow'r, despis'd, unseen, 

Amid the desert grows, 
So, slighted by a rebel race, 
The heav'nly Saviour rose. 

3 Rejected and despis'd of men, 

He was a man of woe ; 
The ** man of sorrows" was his name, 
Through all his life below. 

4 Yet all the grief he felt was ours. 

Ours were the woes he bore ; 
Pangs not his own, his spotless soul 
With bitter anguish tore. 
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1 63. WORSHIP. 

6 His sacred blood hath wash'd our souls 
From sins polluting stain, 
His stripes have heal'd us, and through him 
Our souls have life again. 

6 He died to bear our guilt away, 
That sin might be forgiv'n ; 
He lives to bless us, and appears 
To plead our cause in heav'n. 

153. c. M. 

1 "ITS past — the dark and dreary night, 

And Lord, we hail thee now. 
Our morning star without a cloud 
Of sadness on thy brow. 

2 Thy path on earth, the cross, the grave, 

Thy sorrows now are o'er ; 
And sweet thought ! thine eye shall weep, 
Thy heart shall break no more. 

8 Deep were those sorrows — deeper still 
The love that brought thee low, 
That bade the streams of life from thee, 
A Hfeless victim, flow; 

4 The soldier, as he pierc'd thee, prov*d 

Man's hatred, Lord, to thee ; 
While in the blood that stain'd the spear, 
Love, only love, we see. 

5 Drawn from thy pierc'd and bleeding side. 

That pure and cleansing flood, 
Speaks peace to every heart that knows 
The virtues of thy blood. 

6 Yet 'tis not that we know the joy 

Of cancell'd sin alone, 
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But happier far, thy saints are call'd 
To share thy glorious throne. 

7 So closely are we link'd in love, 

So wholly one with thee ; 
That all thy bliss and glory then, 
Our bright reward shall be. 

8 Yes, when the storm of life is calm'd. 

The dreary desert pass'd ; 
Our way-worn hearts shall find in thee. 
Their full repose at last. 

154. c. M. 

1 COME, ye that know the Saviour's name. 

And raise your thoughts above ; 
Let every heart and voice unite 
To sing — that God is love. 

2 This precious truth his word reveals, 

And all his mercies prove — 
Creation and redemption join 
To shew — ^that God is love. 

3 His patience, bearing much and long, 

With those who from him rove, 
His kindness when he leads them home. 
Both mark — that God is love. 

4 The work begun is carried on 

By pow'r from heav n above ; 

And every step, from first to last, 

Declares — tidat God is love. 

5 may we all, while here below, 

This best of blessings prove. 
Till nobler songs in brighter worlds 
Proclaim — ^that God is love. 
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1 55. Ts, 

1 HARK my soul ! it is the Lobd, 
*Tis thy Sa^dour — ^hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou ME ? 

3 ''I deliver'd thee when bound, 

" And, when wounded, heal'd thy wound ; 
" Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
" Tum*d thy darkness into light 

8 " Can a woman's tender care 
" Cease toward the child she bare ? 
"Yes, she may foigetful be, 
" Yet will I remember thee. 

4 ** Mine is an unchanging love, 

" Higher than the heights above; 
** Deeper than the depths beneath, 
" Free and faithful, strong as death. 

6 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
" When the work of grace is done ; 
" Partner of my throne shalt be, 
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou ME ? " 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee, and adore, 
O for grace to love thee more ! 

156. c. M. 

1 FOR mercies, countless as the sands. 

Which daily I receive, 
From Jesus my Redeemer's hands. 

My soul, what canst thou give ? 
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WOBSHIP. 

12 Alas ! fT»m such a heait as mine, 
What can I bring him forth ? 
My best is stain'd and dyed with sin, 
My all is nothing worth. 

5 Yet this acknowledgment I'll make 

For all he has bestow'd ; 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take. 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best returns for one like me. 
So wretched and so poor. 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And ask him still for more. 

6 I cannot serve him as I ought, 

No works have I to boast ; 
Yet would I gloiy in the thought, 
That I should owe him most. 

157. L. M. 

1 Happy day ! when first we felt 
Our souls with sweet contrition melt, 
And saw our sins of crimson guilt. 
All cleang'd by blood on Calvery spilt 

9 happy day ! when first thy love, 
Began our grateful hearts to move ; 
And gazing on thy wond'rous cross. 
We saw all else as worthless dross. 

3 happy day ! when we no more 
Shall grieve thee whom our souls adoF3 ; 
When sorrows, conflicts, fears, shall cease, 
And all our trials end in peace. 

4 happy day ! when we shall see 
And fix our longing eyes on thee, 
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On^^thee, our Light, our Life, our Lore; 
Our All below, our Heaven above. 

5 happy day of cloudless light ! 
Eternal day without a night ; 
Lord, when shall we its dawning see. 
And spend it all in praising thee. 

6 Come, Saviour com«^, quickly come. 
Take us thy waiting people home ; 
We long to stand around thy throne. 
And know thee as ourselves are known. 

158. L. M. 

1 BESET with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand, 
Saviour divine, diffuse thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right.. 

2 Engage this roving treacherous heart. 
To fix on Mary's better pait ; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise. 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck need I fear. 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou my Jesus, still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure when mortal comforts flee. 
To And my joy complete in thee. 

159. 7s. 

1 WHEN along life's thorny road. 
Faints the soul beneath its load, 
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169, 



WOBSHIP. 

By its cares and sins opprest, 
Finding here no place of rest : 
When Qie wily tempter's near, 
Filling us with doubt and fear ; 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will look to thee. 

9 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne, 
List'nest to thy people's groan ; 
Thou, the living Head, dost share, 
Ev'iy pang thy members bear : 
Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart ; 
Full of pow'r, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 

8 [Thou Jesus, thou hast borne 
Satan's rage, the worldHng's scorn : 
Thou hast known the bitter hour 
Of the wily tempter's pow'r : 
Lo, thy bloody sweat we see, 
In the dark Gethsemane : 
Hark ! that piercing awful ciy. 
From the mount of Calvary ! 

4 By that love which brought thee down 
From thy high eternal throne, 
Veil'd the Lord of earth and skies, 
In an infant's lowly guise : 
By that love that heal'd the maim, 
Cur'd the sick, restor'd the lame. 
Bade the darken'd eye to see, 
Jesus, we will look to thee. 

6 By thy tears o'er Lazarus shed. 
By thy power to raise the dead, 
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160, WORSHIP. 

By thy meakness under scorn. 
By thy stripes and crown of thorn, 
By that rich and precious blood, 
That hath made our peace with Gon ; 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will cling to thee.] 

6 Mighty to redeem and save. 
Thou hast overcome the grave, 
Thou the bars of death hast riv'n, 
Open'd wide the gate of heav'n ; 
Soon in glory thou shalt come. 
Thy poor pilgrims to take home : 
Jesus, then we all shall be, 
Ever— ever — Lord, with thee ! 

160. P. M. 

1 THERE is a place of endless joy, 

Prepar'd for saints above, 
Of peace and bliss without alloy^ 

A heav'n of perfect love. 
It was for this that Jesus died, 
That we with him might there abide ; 
It was for this he suffered pain. 
That all his saints with him might reign. 

2 How bright, how holy is ihe place, 

Unfading, undefiFd, 
Where God unveils his gracious face 

On every blood-bought child ! 
They round the throne triumphant stand, 
A golden harp in every hand. 
To which they sing the ceaseless strain, 
" Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain ! " 
118 



W0B6HIP. 101 

3 wondrous grace 1 Oh love diyine, 

To give us such a home \ 
Let us the present <2iing8 resign, 

And seek this rest to come — 
And gazing on our Saviour's cross. 
Esteem all else but worthless dross ; 
Press forward till the race be run, 
Fight till the crown of Hfe be won. 

161. a H. 

1 O Lord ! 'tis but a little while, 

The desert will be o'er ; 
And I shall see thy heavenly smile. 
And never lose it more. 

2 It cheers this weary, tempted breast. 

Midst all its anxious strife ; 
The blessed hope of God's own rest. 
The crown of endless life. 

8 My faith anticipates the day. 
When sin and Satan's power 
For ever shall be swept away. 
And death shall be no more. 

4 But O, the thought of seeing thee 
In kll thy glorious light. 
Who groan'd, and bled, and died for me, 
In love's mysterious might ! 

6 Thy blood has wash'd me from my sin, 
'Thy righteousness my dress ; 
Thine arm has led by powers unseen. 
Of mercy, truth, and grace. 

6 Lord ! thou hast prepared a crown 

Of glory bright for me, 
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162, 163. WORSHIP. 

But at thy feet I'll cast it down, 
And give all praise to thee. 

162. L. H. 

1 ETERNAL Spirit ! we confess 
And sing the wonders of thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father, and the Son. 

d Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our I'efuge too. 

8 Thy power and glory work witliin. 
To break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Do our unhallowed thoughts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice. 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy power allays the stormy wind. 
And calms the surges of the mind. 

HYMNS OF PRAYER. 



In everything by prayer and snpplioation with thanks* 
giving, let your requests be made known onto God. Plul. 
iv. 6. 

Praying always with all prayer and supplication in the 
spirit, and watching thereunto with all peneverance and 
supplication for all saints. Eph, vi. 18. 

Continue in prayer, and watch in the same with thanks- 
giving. Col, iv. 2. 

163. c. M. 

1 PRAYER is the souVs sincere desire 
Utter'd or unexpress*d, 
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PRAYER. 



163- 



The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 

H Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 
The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

9 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the subUmest strains that reach 
The Miyesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinners voice, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, " Behold he prays ! " 

h Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 
The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of deadi ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 The saints in prayer appear as one. 

While with the Father «nd the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 Nor prayer is made by man alone. 

The holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus, on th' eternal throne. 
For sinners intercedes. 

5 Thou by whom we come to Gon, 

The Hfe, the truth, the way ! 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord I teach us how to pray. 



164, 165. PRATER. 

164. c. M. 

1 PRAYER is the breath of GrOD in man. 

Returning whence it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prajner the rising flame. 

2 It gives the burden'd spirit ease, 

And soothes the troubled breast; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul. 
And to the weaiy rest. 

3 The prayers and praises of the saints. 

Like precious odours sweet, 
Ascend and spread & nob perfume 
Around the marcj seat. 

4 When Gon inclines tlie heart to pray 

He badi an eaar to hear ; 
To him there's mumc in a groan^ 
And beauty in a tear. 

5 The humble suppliant cannot foil 

To have his wants suf^ied ; 
Since He for sinners- intercedes. 
Who once for sinners died. 

165. L. M. 

1 PRAYER was appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give ; 
Long as they Kve should christians pray, 
Fot only while they pray they live. 

d The chiistian's heart his prayer indites,. 
He speaks as pi^mpted ^m within ; 
The ^rit his petition writes. 
And Christ receives and axes it in. 
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PRATER. 166. 

3 And wilt thou in dead silence lie 
When Christ is waiting for thy prayer ? 
My soul thou hast a Mend pn high ; 
Arise, and try thine interest there. 

4 If pain afflict, or wrongs cypress ; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
K guilt deject, if sin distress ; 
The remedy's before thee— Pray, 

5 Depend on him, thou canst not fail ; 
Msiie all thy wants and wishes known, 
Fear not ! his merits must prevail ; 
Ask what thou wilt, it shaU be done. 

166. C. H. 

1 LORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 

d Burdened with guilt, convinc'd of sin 
In weakness, want, and woe ; 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Lord, whither shall we go ? 

3 God of all grace, we bring to thee 

A broken, contrite heart ; 
Give, what thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward part. 

4 Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of gomy sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To hear thy voice and live ; 

5 Faith in the only sacrifice, 

That can for sin atone ; 
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167, 168. PRATER. 

To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes 
On Christ, on Christ alone. 

6 Give these, and then thy will be done. 
Thus strengthen'd with all might, 
We, through thy Spirit, and thySon, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 

167. c. M. 

1 THERE is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts, 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tires, 

When human strei^th gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay, 

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; 

That arm upholds the sky ; 
That ear is filled with angel songs ; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there's a power which man can wield, 

When mortal aid is vain ; 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach. 
That listening ear to gain. 

6 That power is prayer, which soars on high, 
Through Jesus, to the throne. 
And moves the hand, which moves the world, 
To bring salvation down. 

168. 8-7. 

1 LOVE divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down ; 
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tRAYER. 169. 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesx7s ! thou art all compassion, 

Pure. unbounded love thou art. 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart ! 

2 Breathe ! O breathe Thy Holy Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as its beginning ; 

Set our hearts at Hberty. 

3 Come ! Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 

Gloiy in thy precious love. 

4 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure, unspotted may we be. 
Let us see thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored by thee ; 
Change from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder love and praise ! 

169. c. M. 

1 WHAT various hindrances we meet 
Li coming to the mer<Jy-8eat ! 
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1 70. pa^YEB. 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes*the darken'd cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 

Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight, 
Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees. 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words? Ah! think again. 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fiU your fellow-creature's ear, 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly i^nt. 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oft'ner be, 
" Hear what the Lord has done for me." 

170. s. M. 

1 BEHOLD the throne of grace ! 
The promise calls me near : 

To seek my God and Father's face. 
Who loves to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood. 
Which sprinkled round I see, 

Provides for all who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt, 
Thou canst not be too bold ; 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt. 

What else will he withhold ? 
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4 Beyond thy utmost wants. 
His love and power can bless : 

To prajdng souls he always grants. 

More than they can express. 
^ Since 'tis the LoBn's command, 

My moudi I'll open wide.; 
Lord, open thou thy boimteous hand. 

That I may be supplied. 
6 Teach me to live by faith. 

Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death, 

And then in glory shine. 

171. 6-8L 

1 THOU hidden love of Gon, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathom'd, no man knows ! 

I see from far thy beauteous light. 
Inly I sigh for thy repose ; 

My heart is pained nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in Thee. 

5 Thy secret voice invites me still. 

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would, but though my will 
• Seem fix'd, yet wide my passions rove. 
Yet hindrances strew all tlie way, 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 

^ 'Tis merey all that thou hast brought, 
My mind to seek its peace in thee, 
Yet while I seek, but find thee not, 

No peace my wand'ring soul shall see. 
O when sliall fill my wand'nngs end, 
And all my steps to Jesus tend. 
4 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

Thait strives with thee my heart to share f 
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172, 173. PRArEK. 

Ah ! tear it thence and reign alone 
The Lord of ereiy motion there. 

Then shall my heart from earth be free. 
When it hath found repose in Thee* 

5 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy ca31, 
Speak to my inmost soul and say, — 

" I am thy Love, thy God, thy All,*' 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taste thy love, be all my choice. 

172. L. u. 

1 COME holy Spirit, cahn my mind. 
And fit me to approach my God : 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought. 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of heav'nly fire 7 
kindle now the sacred flame. 
Teach it to bum with pure desire. 

3 Lnpress upon my wandering mind 
The love mat Christ for sinners bore. 
And give a new, and contrite heart, 

A heart, the Saviour to adore. 

4 A brighter hope and faith impart. 
And let me now the Saviour see ; 

O soothe and cheer my burdened heart. 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

173. li. M. 

1 COME gracious Spirit heav'nly dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our guide. 
O'er every thought and step presule* 



PRATEB. 1 74* 

S The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

8 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the Hving way. 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 

4 Lead us to God our final rest. 
In his enjoyment to be bless'd ; 
Lead us to heaven the seat of bliss. 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

174. 8-7. 

1 HOLY Ghost, dispel our sadness, 
Pierce the clouds of nature's night ; 
Come, thou source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 

3 From that height which knows no measure, 
As a gracious shower descend ! 
Bringing down the richest treasure 
Man can wish, or God can send. 

3 Come thou best of all donations 

God can give, or we implore ; 
Having thy sweet consolations. 
We need wish for nothing more. 

4 Manifest thy love for ever ; 

Fence us in on every side ; 
Li distress be our deliv'rer ; 

Guard, and teach, support and guide ! 

1Q9 



175, 176. PRATER. 

175. CM. 

1 ETERNAL Spirit! God of truth! 
Our contrite hearts inspire : 
Elindle the flame of heavenly love. 
And feed the pure desire. 

3 Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing soulj 

With guilt and fears oppressed ; 
Tis thine to hid the dying Uve, 
And give the weary rest. 

8 Suhdue the power of eyeiy sin. 
Whatever that sin may he. 
That we, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness hear 

That we 're the sons of God, 
Bedeem'd from sin, and death, and hell. 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

1 76. c. H. 

1 NOW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
Descending froia above. 
His waiting family inspire 
With joy, and peace, and love. 

3 Thee we, the Comforter confess. 
Unless thou'rt present here, 
Our songs of praise are vain address, 
And hfeless is our prayer. 

8 Wake, heavenly wind ! arise and come ! 
Blow on the drooping field ; 
Our spices then shall yield perfume. 

And fragrant incense yield. 
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PRATER. 177, 178. 

4 Touch with a hving coal the lip 
That shall proclaim thj woid ; 
And bid each rey'rent hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 

177. c. M. 

1 THE evening shades to rest intite, 
Beasts to tibeir covert roam, 
Birds nestle in the leafy shade, 
But Jesus hath no home. 

3 The mountain-tops his presence know ; 
He spends the night in prayer, 
Nor ceases, till the morning breaks, 
Yet finds the Saviour there. 

3 Tears were his meat the livelong night, 

O how should he but weep ! 
A world of sinners spread below. 
Wrapt in their nature's sleep. 

4 Tet kinder than the tenderest sire, 

He minds our earthly frame. 
And gives the rest he might not know, 
To those who love his name. 

5 Then O my soul, cans't thou reftise 

One hour with him to spend, 
Who watch'd the weary night for thee— 
Thy ever-hving friend. 

178. a M. 

1 POUR down thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 
On all assembled here ; 
Let us receive th* engrafted word 
With meekness and with fear. 
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179, 180. PRAYER. 

3 By faith in thee the soul receives 
New life, though dead before ; 
And he who in thy name believes, 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 Preserve the power of faith alive 

In those who love thy name : 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

4 Thy grace and mercy first prevailed 

From death to set us free ; 
And often since, our life had faird 
Unless renewed by thee, 

6 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call ; 
Our life and resurrection thou. 
Our hope, our joy, our all. 

179. L, H. 

1 COME, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 
By faith and love, in ev'ry breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel. 
The joy that cannot be expressed. 

3 Come fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make our enlarged souls possess. 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine immeasurable grace. 

180. c.u. 

1 That the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes stOl ! 
O that my God would grant me grace 

To know and do his will. 
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PiUYER. 181, 182. 

5B Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere ; 
Ijet sin have no dominion, Lobd, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

3 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God. 

181. L. M. 

1 THOU ! to whose aU-searching sight, 
The darkness shineth as the light ! 

Tiy us, and prove our treacherous heart, 
And bid the power of sin depart. 

2 As through this vale of tears we stray. 
Be thou our light, be thou our stay : 
Mark out the pilgrim's heav'niy road. 
That leads unto the mount of Gob. 

S If storms and tempests cloud our way. 
Our strength proportion to our day ; 
Nor storms nor tempests need we fear. 
If God, out Sun and Shield, be near. 

4 Guide and uphold us with thy hand 
Till we arrive at Canaan's land ; 

The land where sin and death shall cease ; 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace> 

182. L. M. 

1 WE go with the redeem'd to taste 
Of joy supreme that never dies ; 
Our feet still press the weary waste. 
Our hearts, our homes are in the skies. 
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183. PRAYER. 

2 And oh ! while on to Zion's hill. 
The toilsome path of life we tread, 
Around us loving Father, still 
Thy circling wings of mercy spread. 

3 From day to day, from hour to hour, 
O let our rising spirits prove 

The strength of thine almighty pow'r. 
The sweetness of thy saving love. 

183. 87. 

1 FATHER, we commend our spirits 
To thy love in Jbsu's name. 
Love, that his atoning merits 
Give us confidence to claim, 
d Oh how sweet, how true a pleasure. 
Flows from love so full and ftee ; 
Oh how great, how rich a treasure. 
Saviour, we possess in thee ! 

8 From the world and its confusions. 
Here we turn, and find our rest ; 
From its cares and its delusions, 
Turn to thee, and we are blest. 

4 Thou^ this scene is ever changing. 

Since thy mercy changes not. 
O'er its waste our spirits ranging, 
Gloiy in their happy lot. 

6 Holy Ghost, by thee anointed, 
May we do our Father's will. 
Walk the path by him appointed, 
Jesu's pleasure still fulfill. 
6 TiU the welcome signal hearing. 
Welcome to thy saints alone ; 
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PBAYXB. 184^ 18ft. 

We rejoice at his appearing, 
Who shall claim us for his own. 

184. 0. M. 

1 OUR gracious Gop, we look to theoi 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thine eye alone our wants can see» 
Thy hand alone supply. 

d Oh let thy &ar within us dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide ; 
That loYe, will all vain loves exp^l, 
That fear, all fears beside. 

185. P. M. 

1 MY GrOD, my Father, while I stray, 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
Oh ! teach me from my heart to say, 
Thy will be done* 

3 Tho' dark my path, or sad my lot, 
Let me be stall and miumur not. 
But breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
Thy will be done. 

3 If thou sbould'st call me to resign 
What most I prize >*^t ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what was thine : 

Thy will be done. 

4 Control my will £rom day to day, 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say. 

Thy wiU be done. 

6 And when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
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186, 187. PBAYEB. 

I'll sing upon a happier shore. 
Thy will be done. 

186. c. M. 

1 for a heart to praise my God ! 
A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that always feels that blood 
So freely shed for me. 

3 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne : 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

8 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in ev'iy thought renew'd. 

And fill'd with love divine ; 
Perfect and right, and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

187. 7s. 

1 QUIET, Lord, my froward heart. 
Make me teachable and mild ; 
Upright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned child : 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleas'd with all that pleases thee. 

3 What thou shalt to-day provide. 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
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FBATEB. 188, 189. 

Tis enough that thou wilt care, 
Why should I the burden bear ? 

8 As a little child rehea 

On a care beyond his own ; 

Knows he's neither strong nor wise. 

Fears to stir a step alone : 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles. 
Safe from dangers, free from fears. 
May I live upon thy smiles, 
Till the promised hour appears, 
When the sons of God shall prove. 
All their Father's boundless love. 

188. c. M. 

1 FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss. 

Thy sov'reign wiU denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace. 
Let this petition rise. 

2 ''Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And make me live to thee. 

3 "Let the sweet hope that thou art mine. 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end." 

189. L. M. 

1 WHEN gracious Lord, when shall it be. 
That we shall find our all in thee ; 
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190, 191. PBATER. 

The fulness of thy promise prove, 
The joys at thy right hand above ? 

2 Thee, only thee we fain would find, 
And leave this world and self behind ; 
Thou, only thou to us be giv'n, 

*Tis all we ask in earth or heaVn. 

190. C. M. 

1 FATHER, I long, I faint to see 
The place of thine abode ; 
I'd leave thy earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God. 

3 Here I behold thy gracious face. 

And 'tis a pleasing sight ; 
But, to abide in thine embrace. 
Is infinite delight. 

3 I'd part with all tjie joys of sense. 

To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 The more thy glories strike mine eyes. 

The humbler I shall lie : 
Thus, while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Immeasurably high. 

191. L. M. 

1 WHERE two or three together meet, 
In his great name who reigns above, 
Their fellowship and work is sweet, 
They meet, and they depart in love. 

2 The LoBD is with his people there, 
Wherever they are met to pray ; 
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PRATER. 192, 1 9 J. 

He listens to their feeble prayer, 
And sends them not unblest away. 

3 O be it Lord, to us this day, 
According to thy gracious word ; 
And send us not unblest away, 

But joy, and peace, and strexigtli afford. 

4 We nothing have, but all is thine ; 
While thou art rich, we cannot want ; 
Thine ear O Lord, to us incline, 
And what thy pe(^le pray for, grant. 

192. L* M. 

1 WHERE two or three, with sweet accord. 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer solemn prayer and praise. 

a *' There," says the Saviour, " I will be, 
''Amid this little company ; 
" To them unveil my smiling face, 
''And shed my glories round the place." 

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying oh thy faithful word ; 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

193. 7s. 

1 Come my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art eoming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring : 



1 94. PRAYER. 

For his grace and power are such^ 
None can ever ask too much. 

8 Lord I I come to thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast : 
There thy blood-bought right maintain,. 
And without a rival reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ! 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end* 

6 Show me what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 

194. P. M. 

1 O Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend,. 
Who loving, lov'st them to the end. 
On this alone my hc^es d^)end, 
Thajt thou! wilt plead for me. 

5 WheBt weary in the toilsome race, 

Far off appears my resting-place, 
And fainting, I mistrust thy grace. 
Saviour, iheji plead for me ! 

3 If I have sinn'd and gone astray; 

Deaf to thy voice, and lost my way,. 
Nor can discern thy guiding ray,. 
Saviour, still plead for me ! 

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 

Strives from thy cross to loose my hold, 
Still with thy pitying arms enfold^ 

And plead, oh ! plead for me* 
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PRAYEB. 105 

195. s. M. 

1 JESUS, my strength, my hope. 
On thee I cast my care ; 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou heareat prayer. 

3 I want a heart to pray, 
To pray and never cease ; 

Never to murmur at thy stay, 
Or wish my sufferings less. 

8 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renoxmcing will. 
That tramples down and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing ill. 

4 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly. 

5 I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim, 

(Unmoved by threatening or reward) 
To thee and thy great name. 

6 I want a just concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn, 
And glorify thy grace. 

7 I want with all my heart 
Thy pleasure to fulfil. 

To know myself, and what thou art, 
And what thy perfect will. 
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196, 197. PRAYKR. 

196. L. M. 

1 JESUS ! our SaviouF, Brother, Friend, 
On whom we cast our ev'iy care; 
On whom for all things w€ depend. 
Inspire, and then accept our prayer. 

3 Fill eveiy soul with humble fear. 
Our utter helplessness reyeal ; 
Satan and sin are always neary — 
Thee may we always nearer feel. 

197. c. M. 

1 FAR from the woiid, Lor», I flee. 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And graca her m69u ^abode, 
Oh, with what peace, and joy, and Iove« 
She communes with her God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet source of light divine. 
And (all harmonious names in one) 
My Saviour, thou art mine. 

5 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms above 

When time shall be no more. 
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PRAYER. 198, 199. 

198. L. M. 

1 How shall a contrite spirit pray, 
A broken heart its grief make known, 
A weaiy wanderer find the way 
To peac9 and rest? Through Christ alone. 

3 He died, that we might di^ to sin ; 
He rose, that we to Gop might rise : 
By his own blood he entered in 
The holy place beyond the skies. 

8 There as our great High Priest he stands. 
And pleads before the mercy-seat, 
Our cause is in his faithful hands, 
Our enemies beneath his feet. 

4 Father, in him we claim our part. 
For thy Son's sake accept us now. 
In him well pleased, thou always art. 
Well pleased with us through him be thou. 

6 look on thine anointed One, 
Thy gift in him is all our plea, 
Our righteousness — ^what he hath done ; 
Our prayer — ^his prayer for us to thee. 

6 So while he intercedes above, 
In his dear name may we beheye. 
And all the fulness of thy love. 
Into our inmost souls receive. 

199 L. M. 

1 FROM eVry stormy wind diat blows. 
From ev'iy sweUing tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sweet retreat, 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 
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200. PRATER. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all besides more sweet — 
It is the blood-stain'd mercj-seat. 

8 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
And friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet, 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay'd ? 
Or how the host of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

6 There we, on eagles' wings, would soar, 
Where time and sense are all no more ; 
There heav'nly joys our spirits greet, 
For glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

200. 7-6. 

1 O JESUS, gracious Saviour, 
Upon the Father's throne. 
Whose wond'rous love and favor 

Have made our cause thine own ; 
Thy people to thee ever 

For grace and help repair. 
For thou, they know, wilt never 
Eefuse their griefs to share. 

d O Lord, through tribulation 

Our weary journey lies. 
Through scorn and sore temptation, 

And watchful enemies ; 
*Midst never ceasing dangers 

We through the desert roam, 
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PBAYER. 



201. 



As pilgrims here, and strangers, 
We seek the rest to come. 



3 Lord, thou too hast hasted, 

This dreary desert through, 
Once fully tried and tasted 

Its bitterness and woe ; 
And hence thy heart is tender. 

In truest sympathy, 
Though now the heavens render 

All praise to thee on high. 

4 Oh ! by thy Holy Spirit, 

Eeveal to us thy love. 
The ioy we shall inherit 

With thee our Head, above : 
May all this consolation 

Our trembling hearts sustain — 
Sure — though through tribulation — 

The promis'd rest to gain. 

201. L. M. 

I OH Come, thou stricken Lamb of God, 
Who shed'st for us thine own life-blood, 
And teach us all thy love, — then pain 
Were sweet, and hfe or death were gain. 

5 Take thou our hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee ; 

Thy willing servants, let us wear 
The seal of love for ever there. 

8 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered by thy watchful side. 
Who life and strengdi from thee receive, 
And with thee move, and in thee live. 
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202. PRATER. 

4 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou should'st man to gloiy bring? 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne. 
Crowned with a never-fading crown. 

5 Ah Lord ! enlarge our scanty thought. 
To know the wonders thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stammering tongues to tell 
Thy love, immense, imsearchable. 

6 First-bom of many brethren thou ! 

To whom both heav'n and earth must bow ; 
Heirs of thy shame and of thy throne. 
We bear thy cross, and seek ihj crown. 

202. 6.8. 

1 Jesus, teach us still to keep 

Our eyes on thee, the living way. 
That we, once lost and wand'ring sheep. 

From thee our Lord^ no more may stray ; 
But wheresoever thou leadest, we 
May follow on most cheerfully, 

2 Oh that we never might forget 

What thou hast sufiFer'd for our sake. 
To save our souls, and make us meet 

Of all thy glory to partake ; 
But keeping this in sight, press on 
To glory and the victor's throne. 

3 But gracious Lord, when we reflect 

How oft we ve tum'd our eyes from thee. 
How treated thee with sad neglect, 

And listen'd to the enemy, 
And yet to find thee still the same, 
Tis this that humbles us with shame. 
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PRAYER. 203, 204. 

4 Astonished at thy feet we fall, 

Thy love exceeds our highest thought, 
Henceforth be thou our all in all, 

Thou who our souls with blood hast bought, 
May we henceforth more faithful prove, 
And ne'er forget thy ceaseless love. 

203. c. M. 

1 OH ! teach us more of thy blest ways, 

Thou holy Lamb of God ! 
And fix and root us in thy grace, 
As those redeemVl by blood. 

2 Oh ! tell us often of thy love. 

Of all thy grief and pain ; 
And let our hearts with joy confess, 
From thence comes aU our gain. 

3 For this, oh ! may we freely count 

Whate'er we have but loss — 
The dearest objects of our love, 
Compared with thee, but dross. 

4 Engrave this deeply on our hearts 

With an eternal pen, 
That we may in some small degree, 
Return thy love again. 

204. 68. 

1 JESUS, thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; 
Then bend my wayward heart to thee. 

And reign without a rival there : 
Thine, wholly thine alone I'd live ; 
Myself to thee entirely give. 
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206, 206. PBAYEB. 

3 O Lord, how gracious is thj way. 
All fear before thy presence flies ; 

Care, anguish, sorrow, pass away 
Where'er thy healing beams arise : 

Jesus, nothing may I see. 

Nothing desire apart from thee. 

3 In sufF'ring be thy love my peace. 

In weakness be thine arm my strength, 

And when the storms of life shall cease. 
And thou from heay*n shalt come at length, 

O Jesus, then this heart shall be 

For ever satisfied with thee, 

205. L. M. 

1 JESUS, the Christ, Eternal Word ! 
Of all creation Sovereign Lord ! 

On thee alone by faith we rest, 

And lean our weakness on thy breast 

2 Thy blood has wash'd us from our sin, 
Thy Spirit sanctifies within ; 

And thou for us, in all our need, 
At God's right hand dost ever plead. 

3 Oh ! keep us in the narrow way. 

That ne'er from thee our feet may stray ; 
Sustain our weakness, calm our fear, 
And to thy presence keep us near. 

206. L. M. 

1 JESUS ! the spring of joys divine, 
Whence all our hopes and comforts flow ; 
Jesus ! no other name but thine 
Can save us from eternal woe. 
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PBATEB. 207. 

2 In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God ; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder'd in a doubtful road. 

3 No other name will heav'n approve. 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
The light to cheer the path of love. 
Which leads to bidght and endless day. 

4 Here let our constant feet abide, 

Nor from this heav'nward way depart ; 
O may thy gracious Spirit guide 
The wand'ring foot, and erring heart. 

6 Safe lead us through this dreary night. 
And bring us to that holy place, 
The region of unclouded light, 
Where we shall see thee face to face. 

207. L. M. 

1 THOU only sov'reign of our heart, 
Our refuge, our Almighty friend. 
How can our souls from thee depart, 
On whom alone our hopes depend ? 

2 Eternal life thy words impart. 
On these our weary spirits hve ; 
And sweeter comforts cheer the heart 
Than all the charms of nature give. 

3 Let earth's enslaving joys combine. 
While thou art near in vain they call, 
One word, one gracious word of thine. 
Our Saviour, will outweigh them all. 
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208, 209. PRAYER. 

208. L. M. 

1 MASTER! we would no longer be 
Loy*d by the world that hated thee, 
But patient in thj footsteps go, 
Thy sorrow, as thy joy, to know. 

3 We would, and oh ! bestow the powV, 
With meekness meet the darkest hour, 
The shame despise, however tried, 
For thou wast scom'd and crucified. 

3 Master ! to thee we now would cleave. 
Content for thee all else to leave, 
Thy cross to bear, thy steps to trace, 
Strong in thine all-sufficient grace. 

4 For soon must pass the little while. 
When joy shall crown thy servants' toil ; 
Our sure reward to hear thee own 

Our names, before the Father's throne. 

209. . 8-7-4. 

1 LORD ! this day, in love remember 

All thy saints where'er they be ; 
They who pine on beds of sickness ; 
Or secluded bend the knee ; 

Or assembling. 
Join in prayer or praise to thee. 

2 Compass'd by unseen spectators, 

Lord ! thy saints must now make known 
To the pow'rs in heav'nly places, 

What thy secret love hath done ; 
Ev'n the myst'ry 

In our heav'nly calling sh^wn. 
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PRAYER. 210. 

3 He, in Patmos' lonely island, 

Exil'd, troubled, patient still — 
Bore as faithful, true a witness. 
As did he on Athens* hill : 

Thus, Jesus ! 
May thy saints shew forth thy will. 

4 Thus thy poorest, humblest servants, 

Suffering anguish, pain and grief, 
May display thy wondrous wisdom, 
Faithful, *mid internal strife : 

Till in glory. 
They receive the crown of life. 

210. 8-7-4. 

1 SAVIOUR, through the desert lead us, 

Without thee we cannot go : 
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us, 
Thou hast laid the tyrant low ; 

Let thy presence 
Cheer us all our journey through. 

2 With a price thy love has bought us, 

(Saviour ! what a love is thine !) 
Hitherto thy power has brought us, 
(Power and love in thee combine ;) 

Lord of glory, 
Ever on thy people shine. 

3 Through the desert waste and cheerless 

Though our destin'd journey lie, 
Rendered by thy presence fearless. 
We may ev'ry foe defy ; 

Nought shall move us, 
While we see the Saviour nigh. 
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211. FRATEB. 

4 When we halt (no tract discov'ring,) 
Fearful lest we go astray, 
O'er our path thy pillar hov'ring, 
Fire by night, and cloud by day, 

Shall direct us : 
Thus we shall not miss our way. 

6 When we hunger, thou wilt feed us, 
Manna shall our camp surround ; 
Faint and thirsty, thou wilt heed us. 
Streams shall from the rock abound ; 

Happy people ! 
What a Saviour we have found ! 

211. CM. 

1 WITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is fill'd with tenderness. 
His very namfi is Love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure, 

The great Redeemer stood ; 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore. 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh, 

Pour'd out his cries and tears. 
And though exalted, feels afresh 
What ev'ry member bears. 

5 Then boldly let our faith address 

His mercy and his pow'r ; 
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PRAYER. 212, 213. 

We shall obtain deKvering grace. 
In each distressing hour. 

212. L. M. 

1 WHERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears. 
And there before our God appears. 

S He who for us as surety stood, 

And pour'd on earth his precious blood, 
Pursues in heav'n his gracious plan — 
The Saviour and the Friend of Man, 

3 Partaker of the human name. 
He knows the frailty of our frame, 
And still remembers in the skies^ 
His tears, and griefs, and agonies. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The " Man of Sorrows '* bore a part ; 
He knows and feels our every grief. 
And gives the suff'ring saint relief. 

5 With boldness, therefore at the throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And seek the aid of heavenly pow'r, 
To help us in each trying hour. 

1 SEE Aaron, God*s anointed priest. 

Within the veil appear. 
In robes of mystic meaning dressed. 
Presenting Israel's prayer. 

2 With the atoning blood he stands 

Before the mercy-seat : 
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214. PAAT£R. 

And clouds of incense from his hands 
Arise with odour sweet 
8 Through him the eye of faith descries 
A greater priest dian he : 
Thus Jesus pleads above the skies 
For you my friends, and me. 

4 Ho bears the names of all the saints, 

Deep on his heart engraVd ; 
Attentive to the state and wants 
Of all his love has sav'd. 

5 In him a holiness complete. 

Light and perfections shine ; 
And wisdom, grace, and glory meet ; 
A Saviour dl divine. 

6 The blood, which as a priest He bears 

For sinners, is his own ; 
The incense of his prayers and tears 
Perfumes the holy tiirone. 

7 In Him my weaty soul has rest. 

Though I am weak and vile ; 
I read my name upon His breast. 
And see the Fatiier smile. 

214. s. M. 

1 THOU very paschal Lamb ! 
Whose blood for us was shed. 

Through whom we out of Egypt came, 
By thine own Spirit led. 

2 Bless'd messenger of grace. 
Fulfil thy character ; 

To guard and feed thy chosen race, 

Among us Lord, appear. 
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FSATSB. 215. 

3 Throughout the desert waj 
Conduct us by thy light ; 

Be thou our covering cloud by day. 
Our cheering fire by night. 

4 Our fainting souls sustain 
With blessings from above. 

And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 

216. 7-6. 

1 Lamb of God ! still keep me. 
Near to thy wounded side ; 
Tis only there in safety 

And peace I can abide ; 
What foes and snares surround me. 

What lusts and fears within, 
The grace that sought and found me. 
Alone can keep me clean. 

5 Tis only in thee hiding, 

I feel my life secure ; 
Only in thee abiding. 

The conflict can endure : 
Thine arm the vict'iy gaineth 

O'er ev'ry hateAil foe : 
Thy love my heart sustaineth, 

In all its cares and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee 
With rapture, face to face ; 
One half hath not been told me 

Of all thy pow'r and grace ; 
Thy beauty Lobd, and glory. 
The wonders of thy love, 
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216, 217. PBAYIflR. 

Shall be the endless story 
Of all thy saints above. 

216. 76. 

1 Gracious Shepherd ! bind us 

With cords of love to thee, 
And evermore remind us 

How mercy set us free : 
Oh may thy Holy Spirit 

Set tills before our eyes, 
That we thy death and merit 

Above all else may prize. 

2 We are of thy salvation. 

Assured through thy love, 
Yet ah ! on each occasion. 

How faithless do we prove ; 
Thou hast our sins forgiven. 

Then, leaving all behind. 
We would press on to heaven, 

Bearing the prize in mind. 

3 Grant us henceforth, dear Saviour, 

While in this vale of tears, 
To look to thee, and never 

Give way to anxious fears. 
Thou Lord, wilt not forsake us, 

Though we are oft to blame. 
Oh let thy love then make us, 

Hold fast thy faith and name. 

217. L. M. 

1 WITH thankful hearts we meet, O Lord, 
To sing thy praise, to hear thy word. 
To seek thy face in earnest prayer, 
To cast on thee each earthly care. 
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PBAYBft. 218. 

a Dear shepherd of thy chosen flock, 

Thy people's shiekU their shadowing rock. 
Once more we meet to hear diy voice. 
Once more before thee to rejoice. 

3 Oh may thy servants, by thy word. 
Refresh each wearied heart, dear Lord, 
Wearied of earth's vain strife and woe. 
Wearied of sin and all below. 

4 Thy presence Saviour, now we seek. 
Confirm the strong, sustain the weak. 
Way-worn and tried, we hither come. 
Give us a foretaste of our home. 

218. L. M. 

I JESUS, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found. 
And ev'ry jdace is hallow'd ground* 

5J Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim * 

The sweetness of thy saving name. 

3 Here may we prove the pow'r of pray'r. 
To strengthen faith and banish care. 
To teach our faint desives to rise, 
And bring all heav'n before our eyes« 

4 Lord, we are weak, but thou art near, 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
Oh All us with thy grace divine. 

And may our hearts be wholly thia^. 
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219, 220. PRAYER. 

219. L. M. 

1 LORD ! let my heart still turn to thee. 
In all my hours of waking thought ; 
Nor let ^s heart e'er wish to flee, 
Or think, or feel,, where thou art not ! 

^ In every hour of pedn or woe. 

When nought on earth this heart can cheer^ 
When sighs will burst, and tears will flow,. 
Lord, hush the sigh, and chase the tear. 

3 In every dream of earthly bUss, 
Do thou, dear Saviour, present be J 
Nor let me dream of happiness 

On earth, without the thought of thee ? 

4 To my last hngering thought at night,. 
Do thov, Lord Jests, still be near,. 
And ere the dawn of opening Mght,. 
In still small accents wake mine ear f 

6 Whene'er I read thy sacred word, 
Bright on the page in gloiy shine ! 
And let me say, " This precious Lord 
In all his full salvation's mine." 

6 And when before the throne I kneel. 
Hear from that throne of grace my prayer ; 
And let each hope of heaven I feel 

Bum with the thought to meet thee there. 

7 Thus teach me, Lord, to look to thee, 
In ev'ry hour of waking thought, 
Nor let me ever wish to be, 

Or think or feel where thou art not ! Am^i. 

220. c. M. 

1 MY soul amid this stormy world 
Is like some fluttered dove ; 
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PRATER. 



220. 



And fain would be as swift of wing 
To flee to Him I love. 

2 The cords that bound my heart to earth 

Are broken by his hand ; 
Before his cross I found myself 
A stranger in the land. 

3 That visage marr*d, those sorrows deep, 

The vinegar and gall, 
These were his golden chains of love 
His captive to enthral. 

4 My heart is with him on his throne, 

And ill can brook delay, 
Each moment listening for the voice, 
" Rise up and come away." 

5 May not an exile, Lord, desire 

His own sweet land to see ? 
May not a captive seek release, 
A prisoner to be free ? 

6 I would, my Lord and Saviour, know 

That which no measure knows. 
Would search the mystery of thy love. 
The depths of all thy woes. 

7 I fain would strike my harp divine 

Before the Father's throne. 
There cast my crown of righteousness. 
And sing what grace has done. 

8 Ah ! leave me not in this base world 

A stranger still to roam ; 
Come, Lord, and take me to thyself, 
** Come, Jesus, quickly come." 
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221. PRAYER. 

221. CM. 

1 HOPE of our hearts, O Lord appear, 
Thou glorious Star of daj ! 
Shine forth, and chase the dreary night. 
With all our tears, away ! 

3 [Strainers on earth, we wait for thee ; 
Oh leave the Father's throne ; 
Come with a shout of vict'iy. Lord, 
And claim us as thine own. 

3 Oh bid the bright archangel, now 

The trump of God prepare, 
To call thy saints — ^the quick — the dead 
To meet thee in the air.] 

4 No resting-place we seek on earth. 

No loveliness we see ; 
Our eye is on the royal crown. 
Prepared for us and thee. 

6 But dearest Lord ! however bright 
That crown of joy above. 
What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in thy love ? 

6 What to the joy, the deeper joy, 

Unmingled, pure and free. 
Of union with our Hving Head, 
Of fellowship with thee ? 

7 This joy e*en now on earth is ours ; 

But only Lord, above, 
Our hearts without a pang shall know 
The fulness of thy love. 

8 There, near thy heart, upon the throne. 

Thy ransom'd bride shall see 
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PRATEIR. 222, 223. 

What grace was in the bleeding Lamb, 
Who died to make her free. 

222. 87. 

1 JESUS, lead us by thy power 

Safe into the promis'd rest, 
Choose our path, and ever keep us 

In the way thou seest best. 
Be our guide in ev'ry peril, 

Watch and guard us night and day. 
Else our fooli^ hearts will wander 

From thy presence far away. 

2 Nothing can preserve our going, 

But fiiy grace, so full and free, 
Nothing can our souls dishearten. 

But fbrgetfulness of thee : 
Nothing can delay our progress, 

Nothing can disturb our rest, 
If we can, whatever the danger. 

Lean, O Saviour, on thy breast. 

3 In thy presence we are happy, 

In thy presence we *re secure ; 
In thy presence all afflietions 

We can easily endure : 
In thy presence we can conquer, 

We can suffer, we can die ; 
Far from thee we faint and languish. 

Oh our Saviour, keep us nigh ! 

223. 8-7-4 

1 GUIDE us, O thou great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrims through this barren land, 
We are weak but thou art mighty. 
Hold us with thy powerful hand : 
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223. PRAYER. 

Bread of heaven ! 
Feed us now and evermore. 

3 Open wide the living fountain, 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Be thyself our cloudy pillar 
All the dreaiy desert through : 

Strong Deliverer ! 
Be thou still our strength and shield. 

3 While we tread this vale of sorrow, 

May we in thy love ahide ; 
Keep us ! O our gracious Saviour, 
Cleaving closely to thy side ; 

Still relying 
On our Father's changeless love. 

4 Saviour come, we long to see thee, 

Long to dwell with thee above. 
And to know in full communion. 
All the sweetness of thy love : 

Come, Lord Jesus ! 
Take thy waiting people home. 

. TRUST IN GOD. 



Commit thy way unto the Lord ; trast also in Him, and 
He shall bring it to pass. Ptahn xzxvii, 5. 

O taste and see that the Lord is good : blessed is the 
man that tnisteth in Him. Ptalm, xxziv, 8. 

They that tmst in the Lord shall be as Mount Zion, 
which cannot be remoTed but abideth for ever. Psalm 
cxxv, 1. 

Thou wilt keep him in perfect peaoe, whose mind is 
stayed on Thee : because he trusteth in Thee. Trust ye 
in the Lord for ever, for in the Lord JehoTsh is everlasting 
strength. I$aiah xxvi, 3. 4. 
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TRUST IN GOD. 224, 226. 

224. 8-7^ 

1 GLOmOUS things of thee are i^ken, 

Heavenly city of our God ] 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode : 
On the rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

52 See ! the streams of living waters 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove ; 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows, their thirst f assuage ? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 
3 Saviour if of that bless'd city 

I through grace a member am ; 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will gloiy in thv name : 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 

AH his boasted pomp, and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure, 

None but God's own children know- 

225. 8-7. 

1 H£AK what God the Lokd hath spoken : 
" O my people, faint and few ; 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Thorns of heart-felt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways ; 

163 



226. TRUST IN GOD. 

You shall name your walls, Salvation,. 
And your gates shall all be Predse. 

^ " There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Loin>, your faith rewarding. 

An his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturb'd possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war i^ain. 

3 '*Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons, no more shall see ; 
But, your griefs for ever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me ; 
God shall rise, and shining o*er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He the Lord, shall be your gIo«y, 

God your everlasting light." 

226. L. M. 

1 "WETE no abiding city here :" 
This may distress the worlcQy nrind. 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find* 

2 " We've no abiding city here:" 

Sad thought ! were this to be our home; 
But let this truth our spirits cheer, 
We seek a city yet to come. 

3 "We've no abiding city here:" 
Then let us live as pilgrims do. 
Let not this world our rest appear. 
But let us haste from all below. 
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TRUST IN GOD. 227. 

4 "We've no abiding city here :" 
We seek a city out of sight, 

It needs no sun, the Lobd is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 

5 Jehovah is her joy and strength, 
Secure she smil^ at all her foes, 
And weaiy travellers at length, 
Within her sacred walls repose. 

6 sweet abode of peace and love ! 
Where pilgrims freed frem toil are bkst ; 
Had we the pinions of a dove, 

We'd fly to flliee, and be at rest. 

7 But hush my soul nor dare repine, . 
The time my God appoints is best ; 
While here, to do His will be mine. 
And His to fix my time of rest. 

227. s. M. 

1 FROM Egypt lately come. 
Where death and darkness reign. 

We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound. 
We haste with songs of joy. 

Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy. 

3 Our toils and conflicts cease. 
On Canaan's happy shore ; 

We there shall dwell in endless peace. 
And never hunger more. 

4 There in celestial strains, 
Enraptur'd myriads sing, 

166 



231. TRUST IN GOD. 

2 What tho' the tempest rage? 

Heay*n is my home : 
Short is mj pilgrimage ; 

Heav'n is mj home : 
And time's wild wintiy blast 
Soon will be overpast ; 
I shall reach home at last ; 

Heav'n is my home. 

3 There, at my Saviour's side, 

Heav'n is my home : 
I shall be glorified ; 

Heav'n is my home : 
There with the good and blest. 
Those I lov'd most and best, 
I shall for ever rest; 

Heav'n is my home. 

4 Therefore I'll murmur not, 

Heav'n is my home : 
Whate'er my earthly lot, 

Heav'n is my home : 
For I shall surely stand. 
There at my Lord's right hand; 
Heav'n is my father-land — 

Heav'n is my home. 

231. 0. M. 

I HOW blessed is the tie that binds 

Believers' hearts in one 1 
How sweet the hope that tunes our minds 

In harmony divine ! 
It is the hope, the blissful hope. 

Which Jesu's grace hath giv<m, 
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The hope, when days and years are past, 

That we shall meet in heav*n : 
We all shall meet in heav*n at last, 

With Jesus meet in heav'n, 
With him, when days and years are past, 

We all shall meet in heav'n. 

2 What tho' our lot in trial here 
Or poverty be cast ! 
What tho' around our sorrowing heart 

May howl the wintry blast ! 
Yet still we share the blissftil hope, &c. 

8 From Burmah's shores, from Afric's strand. 

From India's burning plain. 
From Europe's and Columbia's land. 

We hope to meet again. 
It is the hope, the blissful hope, &c. 

4 No ling'ring look, no parting sigh, 
Our future meeting knows ; 
There love shall beam from ev'ry eye 
And hope immortal grows. 

sacred hope ! blissful hope 1 &c. 

«0^« Ca Ma 

1 MY hiding place, my refuge-tower. 

And shield, art thou O Lokd ; 

1 firmly anchor all my hopes 

On ihj unerring word. 

2 Engraved, as in eternal brass. 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 
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233, 234. TRUST in god. 

3 The sacred word of grace is strong 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice which rolls the stars along 
Spake all the promises. 

4 My hiding-place, my refuge-tower. 

And shield art thou, O Lord 1 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On ibj unerring word. 

233. L. M. 

1 'TIS night— but O the joyful mom 
Will soon our waiting spirits cheer ; 
Yon gleams of coming gloiy warn 
Thy saints, O Lord, that thou art near. 

3 Lord of our hearts, beloT*d of thee, 
Weary of earth, we sigh to rest, 
Supremely happy, safe and free. 
For ever on thy tender breast. 

8 To see thee, love thee, feel thee near. 
Nor dread, as now, thy transient stay ; 
To dweU beyond the reach of fear. 
Lest joy should wane or pass away. 

4 Children of hope, beloved Lord \ 
In thee we live, we glory now ; 
Our joy, our rest, our great reward. 
Our diadem of beauty, thou ! 

6 And when exalted Lord, with thee. 
Thy royal throne at length we share. 
To everlasting Thou shalt be 
Our diadem, our glory there. 

234. c. M. 

1 AMAZING grace ! (how sweet the sound !) 
That sav'd a wretch like me I 
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TRUST IN aoD. 235. 

I once was lost, but now am found ; 
Was blind, but now I see. 

3 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear. 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious ^d that grace appear, 
The hour I first believ'd ! 

8 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come ; 
*Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 The LoBD has promised good to me. 

His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be. 
As long as life endures. 

6 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease ; 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 

6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine ; 
But God who call'd me here below, 
Will be for ever mine. 

235. 8-7-4. 

1 WHY those fears ? Behold 'tis Jesus 

Holds the helm and guides the ship^ 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep- 
To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

2 Though the shore we hope to land on 

Only by report is known, 

q2 171 



236. TBU8T IN GOD. 

Yet we fi^y all abandon. 
Led by that jeport alone ; 

And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 

3 Led bj that, we brave the ocean, 

Led by that, the storm defy, 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion. 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh ; 

Waves obey him, 
And the storms before him fly. 

4 Rendered safe by his protection. 

We shall pass the wateiy waste ; 
Trusting to his wise direction, 
We shall gain the port at last ; 

And with wonder 
Think on toils and dangers past. 

5 O what pleasures there await us! 

There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that tiiey who hate us 
Can molest our peace no more ; 

Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil happy shore. 

236 6-6-8. 

1 JEHOVAH is our strength, 

And he shall be our song ; 
We shall o'ercome at length, 

Altho* our foes be strong : 
In vain doth Satan then oppose. 
The LoBD is stronger than His foes. 

2 The Lord our refuge is. 

And ever will remain ; 
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TBUST IN GOD. 

Since he hath made us his, 

He will our cause maintain : 
In vain our enemies oppose. 
For God is stronger than His foes. 

3 The Loan our portion is, 

What can we wish for m<»e ; 
As long as we are his. 

We never can be poor : 
In vain do earth and hell oppose, 
For God is stronger than His foes. 

4 The Lord our shepherd is. 

He knows our ev'iy need ; 
And since we now are his, 

His care our souls will feed : 
In vain do sin and death oppose, 
For God is stronger than His foes. 

5 Our God our Father is, 

Our names are on his heart ; 
We ever shall be his. 

He ne'er from us will part : 
In vain the world and flesh oppose. 
For God is stronger than His foes. 

237. c. M, 

1 OH what a lonely path were ours, 
Could we, O Fadier, see 
No home of rest beyond it all. 
No guide or help in thee. 

S But thou art near, and with us still, 
To keep us on the way. 
That leads along this vale of tears 
To the bright world of day. 
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3 There shall thy gloiy, O our God ! 

Break fiilly on our view ; 
And we thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all thy word was true. 

4 There Jksus, on his heav'nly throne, 

Our wondering eyes shall see ; 
While we the hlest associates there, 
Of all his joy shall he. 

5 Sweet hope ! we'd leave without a sigh 

A hUghted world like this ; 
To hear the cross, despise the shame. 
For all that weight of hliss. 

6 Yet Uttle do thy saints at best, 

Endure O Lord, for thee ; 
Whose suffering soul bore all our sins 
And sorrows on the tree ; 

7 Who faced our fierce, our ruthless foe. 

Unaided, and alone ; 
To win us for thy crown of joy. 
To raise us to thy throne. 

238. 78. 

1 JESUS, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the billows near me roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 

Till the storm of life be passed. 
Safe into thy haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last 

U Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee, 
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TRUST IN aoD. 239. 

Leave, O leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

AH my help from thee I bring, 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

8 [Thou, O LofiD, art all I want, 

More than all in thee I find, 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind : 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousaess, 
I am full of sin and shame. 

Thou art full of truth and grace.] 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Gra^e to pardon all my sin, 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee. 
Spring thou up within my heart. 

Now, and to eternity. 

239. c. M. 

1 DEAR refuge of my weary soul, 
On thee when sorrows rise, 
On thee when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

5 To thee I tell each rising giief. 

For thou alone can^st heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feeL 
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240. TRUST IN GOD. 

3 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

4 Thy mercy-seat is open stiU, 

There let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 

240. 6-8. 

1 AND art thou gracious Master, gone, 

A mansion ter prepare for me? 
Shall I behold thee on thy throne. 

And there for ever sit with thee ? 
Then let the world approve or blame, 
m triumph in thy glorious name. 

2 Should I to gain the world's applause, 

Or to escape its angry frown, 
Kefuse to countenance thy cause. 

And make thy people's lot my own — 
What shame would fill me in that day 
When thou thy gloiy wilt display. 

3 No ; let the world cast out my name. 

And vile account me if it will. 
If to confess my Logd be shame. 

Oh, then would I be viler still ; 
For thee my God, I'd all resign. 
Content that I can call thee mine. 

4 What transport then will fill my heart, 

, When thou, my worthless name wilt own, 
When I shall see thee as thou art. 

And know as I myself am known ; 
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TRUST IN OOB. 241> 242. 

From sin, and fear, and sorrow free. 
My soul shall find its rest in thee. 

241. lis. 

1 PRESS forward and fear not, the billows may 

roll. 
But the power of Jestts their rage can control ; 
Though waves rise in anger their tumults shall 

cease. 
One word of his bidding shall hush them to 

peace. 
{) Press forward and fear not, tho' trial be near. 
The Lord is our refuge, whom then shall we 

fear? 
His staff is our comfort, our saf(^ard his rod ; 
Then let us be stedfast and trust in our God. 
8 Press forward and fear not, be strong in the 

Lord, 
In the pow'r of his promise, the truth of his 

word; 
Through the sea and the desert our pathway 

may tend. 
But he who hath say'd us will save to the end. 
4 Then forward and fear not, well speed on our 

way, 
Why should we e'er shrink from our path in 

dismay ? 
We tread but the road which our leader has 

trod. 
Then let us press forward and trust in our 

God. 

242. s. M. 

1 FAITH ! — tis a precious grace, 
Where'er it is bestow'd ; 
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243. TBUST IN OOD. 

It boasts of a celestial birth, 
And is the gift of God ! 

3 Jesus it owns, a King, 
An all-atoning Priest ; 

It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Chbist. 

8 On him it safely leans 
In times of deep distress ; 
Flies to the fountain of his blood. 
And trusts his righteousness. 

4 All through the wilderness 
It is our strength and stay ; 

Nor can we miss the heavenly road 
While it directs our way. 

5 Lord, *tis thy work alone. 
And that divinely free ; 

Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To work this faith in me. 

243 7-6. 

1 GOD is my strong salvation. 

What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation. 

My light, my help is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me. 

Firm to the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me 

With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord rehance. 

My soul with courage wait. 
His truth be thine affiance 

When faint and desolate. 
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TRUST IN GOD. 244, 245. 

His might thine heart shall strengthen, 

His love thy joy increase, 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen, 

'' The Lord will give tibee peace/* 

244. S. M. 

1 WHEN overwhelmed with grief. 
My heart within me dies, 
Helpless and far from all relief. 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. . 

S O lead me to the rock 

That's high above my head. 
And make iSie covert of thy wings 
My shelter, and my sha^e. 

8 Within thy presence, Lord, 
For ever 111 abide ; 
Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The refuge where I hide, 

245. P. M. 

1 ONE there is above all others — 

O how he loves ! 
His is love beyond a brother's — 

O how he loves ! 
Earthly friends may fail or leave us. 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us. 
But this friend will ne'er deceive us — 

how he loves ! 

3 Tis eternal life to know him — 
how he loves ! 
Think, think how much we owe him — 
O how he loves I 
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With his precious blood he bought us, 
In the wilderness he sought us, 
To his fold he safely brought us — 
how he loves ! 

3 We have found a friend in Jesus — 

O how he loves ! 
Tis his great delight to bless us — 

O how he loves ! 
How our hearts deUght to hear him, 
Bid us dwell in safety near him, 
Why should we distrust or fear him ? — 

how he loves ! 

4 Through his name we are forgiven — 

how he loves \ 
Backward shall our foes be driven — 

how he loves ! 
Best of blessings he '11 provide us, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide us, 
Safe to glory he will guide us — 

O HOW HE loves! 

246. p. M. 

1 THROUGH the love of God our Saviour, 

All will be well ; 
Free and changeless is his favour, 

AU, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that heaVd us, 
Perfect is the grace that seal'd us. 
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us ;• 

All must be well. 

3 Though we pass through tribulation. 
All will be well ; 
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TBUST IN GOD. 247. 

Cur's is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well. 
Happy, still in God confiding, 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding. 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding, 

All must be well, 

3 We expect a bright lo -morrow. 

All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow. 

All, all is well. 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in Hving, or in dying. 

All must, be weU., 

247. 7-6. 

1 I LAY my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains, 
White in his blood most precious. 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in him ; 
He heab all v^iy diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, — 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases — 

He all my sorrow shares. 
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3 I rest my soul on Jibbus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces^ 

I on his hneost recline. 
I loTO the name of Jbsus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lobd ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes. 

His name abroad is pour'd* 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loTing, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy chikl. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints his praises. 

To learn the Angd-s song. 

248. I>. C. M. 

1 I HEAED the voice of Jbsus say. 

Gome unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, \»j down 

Thy head tqpon my breast* 
I came to Jesub as I was^ 

Weary, and worn, (Uid sad—- 
I found in him a resting place. 

And he has made me glad. 

9 I heard the voice of Jesus say. 
Behold I freely ^e 
The living water^ — thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live* 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream, 
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My thirst was quenehedy mj soul reyiy'dy 
And now Ilivo in him. 

3 I heard the voioe of Jbsus say, 

I am this dark world's light, 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright. 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my star, my sun ; 
And in that light of life Fll walk, 

Till travelling days are done. 

249. P, M. 

1 JUST as I amr-^without one plea. 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bidd'st note come to thee, 

Lamb of Gon^ I come ! 

d Just as I amr'^-^and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

Lamb of God, I come ! 

3 Just as I am-^though toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 

*' Fightings within, and fears witihout," 

O Lamb of Gon, I come ! 

4 Just as I am-*— poor, ¥rretched, blind, — 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thoe to find, 

Lamb of Gop, I come \ 
6 Just as I am-^^thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, reUeve ; 
Because thy proapaise t believe^ 

Lamb of Gon, I come I 
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6 Just as I am — thy love I own, 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! 

250. P. M. 

1 THE wanderer no more will roam. 
The lost one to the fold hath come. 
The prodigal is welcom'd home, 

Lamb of God, in thee ! 

d Though clad in rags, by sin defil'd. 
The Father hath embrac'd his child, 
And I am pardon'd, reconcil'd, 

O Lamb of God, in thee ! 

8 It is the Father's joy to bless. 
His love provides for me a dress, 
A robe of spotless righteousness, 

O Lamb of God, in thee ! 

4 Now shall my famish'd soul be fed, 
A feast of love for me is spread, 
I feed upon the "children's bread," 

O Lamb of God, in thee ! 

6 Yea, in the fulness of his grace, 
He puts me in the childrfen's place, 
Where I may gaze upon his face, 

Lamb of Gdd, in thee ! 

6 I cannot half his love express, 

Yet Lord ! with joy my hps confess, 
This blessed portion I possess, 

O Lamb of God, in thee ! 

7 It is thy precious name I bear, . 
It is thy spotless robe I wear, 
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TRUST IN, OOD. 251. 

Therefore, the Father's love I share, 

O Lamb of God, in thee ! 

8 And when I in thj likeness shine, 
The gloiy and the praise be thine, 
That everlasting joj is mine, 

6 Lamb of God, in thee ! 

251. P. M. 

1 O HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen. 

Since on thine arm thou bid'st us lean. 
Help us, throughout life's changing scene. 
By faith to cHng to thee. 

3 Far from our home, fatigued, opprest, 
In thee we've found our place of rest, 
As exiles still, yet not unblest 
While we can cling to thee, 

3 What though the world deceitful prove, 

And eardily friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient uncomplaining love 
Still would we chng to thee. 

4 Oft when we seem to tread alone 

Some barren waste with thorns o'ergrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone. 
Whispers, " Still cling to me." 

5 Though faith and hope may oft be tried. 

We ask not, need not aught beside. 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied 
The souls that cling to thee. 

6 They fear not Satan nor the grave, 

They know thee near and strong to save. 
Nor dread to cross e'en Jordan's wave. 
Because they cling to thee. 
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26% 253. TRUST IN GOIK 

7 Blest be car lot, whatever beftifl. 
What can dtrturb, or who appal. 
While as our strength, our rock, our all. 
Saviour, we ding to thee ? 

252. c. M. 

1 JESUS, immutably the same. 
Thou true and living vine ; 
Around thy aU-supporting stem, 
M J feeUe arms I tviiie* 

3 Quickened by thee, and kept alive, 

I flourish and bear fruit ; 

My life, I from thy life derive, 

My vigour from thy roo^. 

S I can do nothing without thee, 
My strength is wholly thine ; 
Withered and barren sbould I be, 
If severed from the vine. 

4 Upon my leaf, when pareh'd with heat, 

Refreshing dews shall drop ; 
And when the rain and tempest beat, 
Thou still wilt bear me up. 

5 The object of the Father's care. 

And prun'd by love divine ; 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear 
The feeblest branch of thine, 

263. 6^6-8. 

1 BY whom was David taught 

To aim the dreadful blow. 
When he Goliath fought. 

And laid the Gitlite iow ? 
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No sword nor ^ar the stripling took» 
But chose a pebble from the brook. 

H *Twa8 IsTael's God and king 
Who sent him to the fight; 
Who gave him strength to sHng, 

And ddH to aim aright. 
Ye feeble sainto, jonr strength endnies. 
Because young David's God is yours. 
^ Who ordered Gideon forth 
To storm th* invaders camp. 
With arms of little worth, 
A pitcher and a lamp? 
The trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the host was oivetthrown. 

4 Oh ! I have seen the day. 

When with a single word, 
God helping me to say, 

My trust is in the Lobd» 
My soul has quelFd a thousand foes, 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

5 But unbelief, self-will. 

Self riglUesfusness, and pride, ~ 
How often do they steal 

My weapon from my side ? 
Yet David's Lord, and Gideon's friend. 
Will help his servant to the end. 

254. 6-7-4. 

1 HAPPY they who trust in Jesus, 
Sweet their portion is and sure ; 
When the foe on others seizes, 
He will keep his own secure; 

Happy peo{de ! 
Happy, though despts'd and poor. 
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S Since his love and mercy found us> 
We are precious in his si^t ; 
Thousands now may fall around us^ 
Thousands more be put to flight r 

But his presence 
Keeps us safe by day and night. 

3 Lo I our Saviour never slumbers, 

Ever watchful is his care ; 
Though we cannot boast of numbers. 
In his strei^th secure we are.; 

Sweet our portion, 
Who the Saviour's kindness share. 

4 As the bird, beneath her feathers, 

Guards the objects of her care. 
So the Lord his children gathers, 

Spreads his wings and hides them there ; 

Thus protected. 
All our foes we boldly dare, 

1 WHY should I doubt His love at last. 

With anxious thoughts perplex'd ? 
Who saved me in the troubles past. 
Will save me in the next. 

2 Will save, till, at my latest hour. 

With more than conquest blest, 
I soar beyond temptation's power. 
To my Redeemer's breast 

256, lis. 

1 SAD pilgrim of Zion, tho' chasten'd awhile. 
In this valley of tears, hope bids tliee to 
smile; 
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Far spent is the night, — and appi'oaching the 

day 
That calls thee from sorrow and sighing away. 

S No tear of repentance, no heave of the storm, 
Not a cloud shall o'ershadow the light of that 

mom. 
When thy sun sets no more, but for ever shall 

shine 
In the fulness of beauty and glory divine. 
8 White thy robe wash'd in blood, the price 

that was giv'n 
To redeem thee, and mako thee a meet heir 

of heav'n : 
On thy head the bright crown that ne'er fa- 

deth away, 
Which Jesu's own hand shall award at that day. 

4 And there, in the presence of him thou shalt 

dwell. 
Who thus rais'd thee to heav*n, having sav*d 

thee from hell : 
His praises for ever shall be on thy ton^e. 
Thine heart's deepest wonder, thy lips ceaseless 

song. 

5 O pilgrim, till then be thou instant in prayer. 
Thy conflicts and griefs thy Redeemer will 

share; 
And in death should'st thou sleep, still the 

love that ne'er dies. 
Shall guard thee, and bear thee from hence to 

the skies. 

257. 87. 

1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing. 
Which before the cross we spend, 
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258. TBUST IN <|kM>* 

Life, and health, and peace poeeeseing, 
From the sinner's dying friend. 

d Here we rest, in wonder viewing 
All our sins on Jesus laid. 
And a full redemption flowipg 
From the sacrifioe he made. 

8 Here we find the dawn of heaven. 
While upon the cross we gaze, 
See our trespasses forgiven, 
And our songs of triumph raise. 

4 Oh that near the cross abiding, 

We may to the Saviour cleave. 
Nought with him our hearts dividing, 
Ail for him content to leave. 

5 May we still the cross discerning, 

There for peace and comfort go, 
There new wonders daily learning. 
All the depths of mercy know. 

258. 8s. 

1 AS debtors to mercy alone. 
Of covenant mercy we sing ; 
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, 
Oiir persons and ofTrings to bring : 
The wralh of a sin-hating God 
With us can have nothing to do : 
Our Saviour's obedience and blood 
Hide all our transgressions from view. 

S The work which his goodness began. 
The arm of his strength shall complete 
His promise is Yea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet : 
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TBUST m QOD. 259. 

Things future, nor things that axe now. 
Nor all things helow nor above, 
Can make him his purpose forego, 
Or sever our souls from his love. 

3 Our names, from the palms of his hands, 
Eternity will not erase ; 
Impressed on his heart this remains. 
In marks of indelible grace : 
And we to the end shall endure. 
As sure as the earnest is given — 
More happy, but not more secure. 
The souls of the blessed in heav'n. 

259. G. If. 

1 LET us rejoice in Christ the Lord, 

Who makes our cause his own, 
The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset us round, 

And feeble is our arm, 
Our life is hid with Christ in Gon, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as we are we shall not ftdnt. 

Or fainting cannot fail ; 
Jesus the strength of ev'ry saint. 
Will to the end prevail. 

4 Though now he's unperceiv'd by sense, 

Faith sees him always near ; 
A guide, a glory, a defence, 
To save from ev'ry fear. 

5 As surely as he overcame. 

And conquer'd death and sin, 
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260, 261. TBtJST IN GOD. 

So surely those that lo^e his name, 
Will all his triumph win. 

260. c. M. 

1 WHERE in this waste unlovelj world, 
May weaiy hearts, opprest 
With thoughts of sorrows yet to come. 
In calm assurance rest ? 

3 In him, who, of the Father's love, 

The gracious herald came, 
Of mercy to a guilty world. 
Of hlessii^ trough his name. 

8 In him, who, with unsullied feet, 
And guileless spirit, trod 
The padis of this unquiet earth. 
In soUtude with God. 

4 In Jesus, who, ascended now. 

Looks backward on the past. 
Feels for his sufifring members here, 
And loves us to the last. 

5 Tis only in his changeless love 

Our waiting spirits, blest 
With the sweet hope of gloiy, find 
Their dweUing place of rest. 

6 In the same track where he of old 

The dreaiy desert trod, 
Led onward by his grace, we learn 
The fulness of our God. , 

261. 7-6. 

1 OUR God is our salvation, 
What then have we to fear? 
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TRUST IN GOD. 

In darkness and temptation, 

Our light, our help is near. 
Though adverse hosts surround us, 

Yet fearlessly we '11 stand ; 
What terror can confound us, 

With God at our right hand. 

52 On thee is our reliance. 

When faint and desolate ; 
Thy word is our affiance, 

Then patiently we '11 wait 
We know thy blood has bought us, 

Has ransom'd us from hell ; 
We know thy love has brought lis 

With thee, our God, to dwell. 

262. 8-7. 

1 HOLY Father 'tis on Jesus 

That our every hope is built, 
He firom Satan's bondage frees us, 

He has canceled all our guilt ; 
Ever precious comer stone. 

Here we rest our souls alone. 

2 Here we find a sure foundation 

That no storm can ever move. 
Here obtain a full salvation 

Fruit of everlasting love ; 
Here our weary souls may hide, 

And the wreck of earth abide. 

3 Now the work is all completed, 

And the victory obtain'd, 
Satan, sin and hell defeated, 

And the mighty conquest gain'd; 
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263. TBTJST IN GOD. 

All is finished all is won 

By this precious comer stone. 

4 Resting on the rock of ages 

Here may we abide secure. 
Hell its mighty force engages. 

Yet thy woixl shall still endure ; 
Happy those who trust in thee. 

Safe for all eternity. 

263. c. M. 

1 HOW are thy senrants bless'd, O liOSi>, 
How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their helps Omnipoftenee I 

5 In foreign realms and lands remote. 

Supported by tny care. 
Through burning climes thej pass unhurt. 
And breathe in tainted air. 

S When howling temp^ts fi.ercely rage. 
And raise the threatening wave ; 
0, then thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to sare. 

4 The storm is !»d, ihe winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea that rocur*d at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 

5 From all our trials, all our fears. 

Thy mercy sets us free, 
When, in the confidence of prayer. 
Our souls lay hoid on thee. 

6 In midst of dangers, fear and death. 

Thy goodness we 11 adore ; 
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TRUST IN GOD, 264, 265. 

We 'li praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

264. 76- 

1 SOMETIMES a light Burpriites 

The Christicm while he sings ; 
It is the LoBt> who rises 

With healiog in his wings. 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say, 
E'en let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

H It can bring wiih it nothing. 

But he will bear us through. 
Who gives the lilies clothing. 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed. 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children bread. 

8 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit shall bear. 
Though all the field should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there : 
Yet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice, 

265. 8. M^ 

1 OUR times afe in thy hand. 
Our God, we wish them there ; 
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266. TRUST IK GOD. 

Our life, our souls, our all, we leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

S Our times are in thy hand, 
Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright. 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 Our times are in thy hand, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 

A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 Our times are in thy hand, 
Jesus the crucified ! 

The hand our many sins have pierc'd 
Is now our guard and guide. 

5 Our times are in thy hand, 
Jesus our advocate 1 

Nor can that hand be stretch'd in vain. 
For us to supphcate. 

6 Our times are in thy hand. 
We 11 always trust in thee, 

Till we possess the promised land 
And all thy glory see. 

266. c. M. 

1 GOD moves in a mysterious way. 
His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

S Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs. 

And works his sovereign wiU. 
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TRUST IN GOD. 267. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 BHnd unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

267. p. M. 

1 WE cannot always trace the way. 

Where thou, our gracious Lord, dost move. 
But we can always surely say 
That thou art love. 

S When fear its gloomy cloud will fling 
0*er earth — our souls to heav'n above, 
As to their sanctuaiy spring. 
For thou art love. 

8 When mystery shrouds our darkened path, 
We*ll oheck our dread, our doubts reprove ; 
In this our soul sweet comfort hath. 
That thou art love. 

4 Yes, thou art love — a truth like this 
Can ev'ry gloomy thought remove ; 
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268, 269. TBUST IN G01>, 

And turn all tears, all woes to bliss — 
Our God is love. 

268. « 

1 BELOVED, **iti8well!" 

God's ways are always right ; 
And love is o'er them all, 
Though far above our sight. 

^ Beloved, " it is well !" 

Though deep and sore the smart. 
He wounds, who knows to bind 
And heal iihe broken heart. 

3 Beloved, " it is welll " 

Though sorrow clouds our way. 
Twill make the joy more dear 
That ushers in the day. 

4 Beloved,^' it is well r* 

The path that Jesus trod, 
TKough rou^ and dark it be. 
Leads home to heaven and God. 

269. s. M. 

1 WHAT cheering words are these ? 
Their sweetness who can 4ell? 
Li time and to eternal daya, 

" TiS WITH THE BiaHTBt)U8 WELL ! " 

H In every staite secure 
Kept as Jehovah's eye, 
'Tis well wkh thera wluk 'Me enduies. 
And well when caU'd to dse. 

8 Well when they see his fece. 
Or sink amidst the flood, 
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TRUST m boB. S70, 

Well in affliction's diornj maze, 
Or on the taoiint widi God. 

4 Tis well when joys arise, 
Tis well when sorrows flow, 

Ti« well when daikness'^k the skies, 
And strong temptations grow. 

^ But, above all 'tis well. 

When Jfidus speaks the word, 
At the last tranipet's sounding swell, 
** Arise to meet your God." 

1 PILGRIMS we are, to Canaan bound — 
We seek the city of eur God ; 
This .wilderness we 4^ravel round. 
Seeking alone that bless'd abode. 

H And heie as sojonmers we meet. 
Before we reach the fields above, 
To sit around our Master's feet. 
And tell the wonders of his love. 

5 Oft have we seen the tempest rise ; 
The woild and Satan, fear and sin, 
Like mountains seem'd to reach the skies. 
With scarce a gleam of light between. 

4 But still, as oft as troubles come, 
Our Jesus sends some cheering ray ; 
And that strong arm will guide us home. 
Which thus supports us by the way. 

5 A few more days, or months, or years 
Of weariness, or toil, or pain ; 

A few more sighs, a few mofe tears, 
And we our promis'd rest shall gain« 
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271, 272. TRUST IN OOP. 

271. c. If. 

1 MY God ! the eovenant of thy love 
Abides for ever sare, 
And in its mfttchless grace we feel 
Our happiness secure. 

d Since thou, the ererlasting Gtod, 
Our Father art beeome, 
Jesus, our guardian and our friend,. 
And beav'n our final home; 

S We welcome aS thj soy'reign will. 
For all thy will is love ; 
And when we know not what thou dost,. 
We wait the light above. 

4 Thj covenant, in the darkest days, 

Shall heavenly light impart ; 
And be our theme of endless praise,. 
When all things else depart. 

1 O Lord ! I would delight in thee. 
And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee. 
My best, my only Friend. 

5 When all created streams are dried. 

Thy fulness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied. 
And gloiy in thy name. 

3 Why should the soul a drop bemoan,. 
Which has a fountain near ; 
A fountain which will ever run 
With waters sweet and clear« 
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273. 



4 No good in creatures can be found, 

But may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound. 
While God is God to me. 

5 Oh, that I had a stronger faith 

To look within the veil, 
To lean on what my Saviour saith. 
Whose word can never fail. 

6 He, that has made my heaven secure, 

WiU here all good provide ; 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
What can I want beside ? 

7 Lord ! I cast my care on thee ; 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be, 
To love, and please thee more. 

273. 104th. 

I THOUGH troubles assail. 

And dangers afiright, 
Though friends should all fail, 

And foes all unite ; 
Yet one thing secures us, 

What-ever betide, 
The scripture assures us, 

" The Lord will provide." 

3 The birds, without bam 
Or storehouse are fed ; 
From them let us learn 

To trust for our bread ; 
His saints, what is fitting 
Shall ne'er be denied, 
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274^ TRUST IN GOD. 

So long as 'tis written, 
" The LoBD will provide." 

3 We may like the ships, 

By tempest be tost 
On perilous deepa. 

But cannot be kwt ; 
Though Satan enn^es 

The wind and the tide. 
The promise engages, . 

" The LoKD wiU provide." 

4 His call we obey. 

Like Abram of (dd, 
Not knowing our way, 

But faith makes us bold ; 
For though we are strangers. 

We have a sure guide, 
And trust in all dangers 

" The Lord will provide." 

274. 104th. 

1 WHEN Satan appears 

To stop up our path, 
And fiU us with fears, 

We triumph by faith ; 
He cannot take from us. 

Though oft lie has tried, 
This heart-cheering promise,- 

" The Lord will provide." 

3 He tells us we're weak, 
Our hope is in vain. 

The good that we seek, 
We ne'er shall obtain ; 
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TRUST IW OOD. 2 76. 

But when such suggestions 

Our spirits have tried, 
This answers all questions, — 

" The Lord will provide." 

8 No strength of our own, 

Or goodness we claim ; 
Yet since we have known 

The Sainour*8 great name. 
In this, our strong tower, 

For safety we hide. 
The Lord 1$ our power, 

" The Lord will provide." 

4 Should life sink apace, 

And death be in view, 
This word of his grace 

Shall comfort us through ; 
No fearing or doubting. 

With Christ on our side 
We hope to die shouting, 

" The Lord will pjfovide." 

EXHOBsTATION. 

Ana let us consider one another to provoke nnto love 
and to good works: nolforsridngthe assembliagof onrselves 
together, as the manner of aome is ; hat ^xhoning one 
another; and so muoh the more as ye see the day ap- 
proaching. Heb, X., 24 3d. 

275. $. M. 

1 SOLDIEES of Christ, mse, 
And put your armour on. 
Strong in tilie strength whiek God supplies 
Through his eternal Son. 
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276. EXHORTATION. 

3 Strong in the Loan of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts. 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Jesus hath died for you ! 
What can his love withstand ? 

Belieye, hold fast your shield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand ? 

4 To keep your armour bright. 
Attend with constant care, 

Still walking in your Captain's sight, 
And watching unto prayer. 

6 Pray, without ceasing pray ; 
Your Captain gives the word ; 
His summons cheerfully obey. 
And call upon the Lord. 

6 To God your ev'ry want 
In instant prayer display ; 
Pray always, pray, and never faint ; 
Pray, without ceasing pray ! 

276. 78. 

1 FAINT not Christian ! though the road. 
Leading to thy blest abode. 
Darksome be, and dangerous too, 
Christ, thy guide, will bring thee through. 

d Faint not Christian ! though in rage, 
Satan would thy soul engage, 
Gird on faith's anointed shield, 
Bear it to the battle-field. 

3 Faint not Christian ! though the world 
Hath its hostile flag unfarVd ; 
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EXHOBTATION . 277. 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast, 
Thou shalt overeome at last. 

4 Faint not Christian ! though within 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ the Lord, is over all, 

He 11 not sufifer thee to fall. 

5 Faint not Christian ! though thy God 
Smite thee with the chastening rod ; 
Smite he must with father's care, 
That he maj his love declare. 

6 Faint not Christian ! Jesu's near ; 
Soon in glory he'll appear; 

Then shall cease thy toil and strife, 
Thou shalt wear the ''crown of hie.'* 

277. P. M. 

1 MUCH in soitow, oft in woe. 
Onward christian, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, though worn with strife. 

Battle on to U£eL 
Onward christian, onward go J 
Join the war, and face the foe. 
Faint not, tho' there may remain. 

Still a drear campaign. 

d Shrink not christian, wilt thou yield? 
Wilt thou quit the hattle field f 
Shrink not, ere the fight be done. 

Ere the prize be won ! 
Mail'd in armour, heavenly bright, 
Strong in him, whose grace is might. 
Onward christian, onward go« 
Conquer ev'ry foe. 



2 78 . EX HORTATIOX . 

3 Fight the glorious fight of faith, 
Fear not conflict, fear not death. 
Conflict that but nerres to strife. 

Death ! — ^to endless life. 
Christ the conflict has endur*d, 
Christ thy victoiy has secured, 
Onward christian, onward go. 

Triumphant o'er the foe. 

278. 78. 

1 BRETHREN, while we sojourn here. 
Fight we must, but should not fear ; 
Foes we have, but we've a Friend, 
One that loves us to the end; 
Forward then, with courage go. 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the jojful news will come, 
** Child, thy Father calls — Come home." 

9 In the way a thousand snares 
Lie, to take us unawares ; 
Satan, with malicious art. 
Watches each unguarded part ; 
But from Satan's malice free, 
Saints shall soon victorious be ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
" Child, thy Father calls — Come home." 

3 But of all the foes we meet, 
None so oft mislead our feet. 
None betray us into sin 
Like the foes that dwell within : 
Yet let nothing spoil your peace, 
Christ will also conquer these ; 
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msoBTATtoN. 279, 380. 

And Ae joyM news will come, 

" Child, thy Fatlier cdls^-Come home." 

279. P. M. 

1 "FORWARD let the people go ;" 

Israel's God wiH have it so ; 

Though the path be through the sea, 

Israel, what is that to thee ? 
He who bids thee pass the waters. 
Will be with his sons and daughters. 

a Deep and wide the sea appears, 

Israel wonders, Israel fears ; 

Yet the word is " forward " still, 

Israel *tis thy Master's will ; 
Tho* no way thou canst discover, 
Not one plank to float thee ovet. 

S Israel, art thou sorely tried ? 
Art thou press'd On every side ? 
Does it seem as if no power 
Could relieve thee in thid hour? 

Wherefore art thou thus dishearten'd ? 

Is the arm that saves thee ehorten'd ? 

4 Forward go, and thou shalt see. 

Wonders wrought, and wrought for thee ; 
Safe thyself on yonder shore, 
Thou shalt see thy foes no more ; 

Thine to see the Saviour's glory. 

Thine to teU the wondrous story. 

280. s. M. 

1 GIVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope and be undismayed ; 
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380. EXHORTATION. 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy team, 
God shall Uft up ibj head. 

d He every where hath sway, 
And all things serve his might ; 
His every act pure blessing is. 
His path unsulHed light. 

8 Through waves, through clouds and storms 
He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait tibou his time, so shall the night 
Soon end in joyful day. 

4 When he makes bare his arm, 
What shall his work withstand ? 

When he his people's cause defends. 
Who, who shall stay his hand ? 

5 Leave to his sov'reign sway. 
To choose and to command. 

With wonder fiU'd, thou then shalt own 
How wise, how strong his hand. 

6 Thou comprehend'st him not, 
Yet earth and heaven tell 

God sits as sovereign on the throne. 
He ruleth all things well. 

7 Thou seest our weakness Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 

Oh lift thou up the sinking hand» 
Confirm the feeble knee. 

8 Let us in life or death. 
Boldly thy truth declare ; 

And publish with our latest breath* 

Thy love and guardian care. 
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EXHOBTATION. 281% 

281. 8-7. 

1 RISE my soul, thy God directs thee; 

Stranger hands no more impede ; 
Pass thou on ; His hand protects thee» 
Strength, that has the captive j&eed. 

3 Is the wilderness before thee. 

Desert lands where drought abides ? 

Heav*nly springs shall there restore thee. 

Fresh from God*s exhaustlesstides* 

3 Light divine surroimds thy going, 

God himself shall mark ihj way : 
Secret blessings richly flowing, 
Lead to everlasting day. 

4 God, thine everlasting portion. 

Feeds thee with the mighty's meat ; 
Price of Egypt's hard extortion — 
Egypt's food — ^no more to eat. 

5 Art thou wean'd from Egypt's pleasures ? 

God in secret thee shall keep, 
There unfold his hidden treasures. 
There his love's exhaustless deep. 

6 In the desert God will teach thee 

What the God that thou hast found. 
Patient, gracious, powerful, holy, 
All his grace shall there abound. 

7 On to Ccuiaan's rest still wending. 

E'en thy wants and woes shall bring 
Suited grace, from high descending; 
Thou shalt taste of mercy's spring. 

8 Though thy way be long and dreary. 

Eagle-strength He'll still renew ; 
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^3, 383. SXHOBTATIOK. 

Garments fresh and feet unweaiy 

Tell how God hath brought thee through. 

9 When to Canaan's long-lov'd dwelling. 

Love divine thy foot shall bring. 
There, with shouts of triumph swelling, 
Zion's songs in rest to sing — 

10 There, no stranger-Gon shall meet thee. 

Stranger thou in courts above, 
He who to his rest shall greet thee, 
Greets thee with a well-known love. 

282. 7s. 

1 " YET a little while"— the Lord 
Gave his saints this precious word, 
That their hearts wiUi joy might bum, 
Thinking of his quick return. 

2 " Yet a little while "—the hour 
Comes, when we can work no more ; 
Let us iheUf with single eye, 

Seek our God to glonfy. 

3 " Yet a little while "—and we 
Shall with our beloved be : 
May each word and action shew. 
That our hearts are with him now. 

283. s. k. 

1 SOON shall our master come. 
Our toil and sorrow cease ; 
He'll caU his waiting people home. 
To endless joy and peace. 

3 Now may we do his will, 
In all his footsteps tread ; 
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EXHORTATION, 284. 

And, in a world of evil, still 
To grieye him only dread. 

8 May rre his name confess 

*Midst sufTring, shame, and loss ; 
Stand forth his faithful witnesses, 
And glory in the ^rosa. 

4 Watchful may each be found. 
Our loins wefi-girded be ; 

In works of faith and love abound, 
Till we our Master see. 

5 Then shall we soar above. 
Nor cease our sweet employ ; 

And hear him say, with tend'rest love, 
" Enter thy Master's Joy." 

284. L. M. 

1 TRUE ! 'tis a rough and thorny road 
That leads us to the saints' abode ; 
But when our Father's house we gain, 
'Twill make amends for all our pain. 

^ And though we feel our present grief^ 
In hc^ we find a sweet relief; 
For hope anticipates the day 
When all our grief shall pass away. 

Z And what is all we suffer now, 
Or all we can endure below. 
To that briffht day when Christ shall come. 
And take hb weaiy pilgrims home? 

4 Then let us walk without complaint. 
The thorny road, and never faint ; 
Though now by weariness opprest — 
The end is everlasting rest. 
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2d5» 288, EXHORTATION. 

285. L. M. 

1 AWAKE our souk, away our fears. 
Let eveiy trembling thought be gone^ 
Awake sUnd ran the heavenlj race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint : 
But they forget the mighty Goi)* 
Tbat feeds the strength of every saint. 

3 From thee, the everflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength*, 
Shall fade away, and droop,, and die. 

4 Swift 86 tiie eagle cuts the air. 
We 'It mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of' love our souls shall fly,. 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

28flL L. M. 

\ WITH heaven in view, we tread the path 
The saints of former ages trod ; 
Like them,, the children once of wrath, 
But now,, with Christ,^ the sons of God^ 

St We seek a city far from this^ 
A distant city, out of sight ; 
Our Gk)i> himself its buildier is. 
The Lamb ita everlasting light. 

8 In him to us full joy there is. 
In him who is the joy of heav'n ; 
And blest our lot,, for we are his^ 
Opposers once, but now forgiven^ 
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BXHORTATION. 287, 288t 

4 Our aim be this, to live below. 
As he would have his people live ; 
To those who own and serve him so, 
The Lord a bright reward will give. 

287. 0, M. 

1 JOY is a fruit that wiU not grow 
In nature's barren soil ; 
All we can boast till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 

3 But where the Lord has planted grace, 

And made his glories known ; 
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 

& A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 
A sense of pardoning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death. 
Give joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the veil, 

To know that God is mine, 
Are springs of joy that never fiEtil^ 
Unspeakable! divine! 

5 These are the joys which satisfy. 

And sanctify tiie mind ; 
Which make the spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 

6 No more, believers, mourn your lot» 

But if you are the Lord's, 
Resign to them that know him not. 
Such joys as earth afifords. 

288. c. H. 

1 OFTEN the clouds of deepest woe. 
So sweet a message bear, 
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289. EXflOBTATIOK. 

Dark tho' they seem, we oai!i£kyt find 
A frown of anger thet©. 

3 Tis well to be thus wean*A from earth, 
'Tis well if we be driven, 
By loss of every eartMy stay, 
To seek our rest in heaven. 

3 Most loving is the hand that strikes, 

However keen the smart. 
If sorrow's discipline can chase 
One evil from the heart. 

4 He was a man of sorrows, he 

Who lov'd and sav'd us thus : 
And shall the world, that frown'd on him 
Wear only smiles for us ? 

6 No ! let us follow in the path 
In which our Lord has run, 
We would not seek our resting-place, 
Where he. We love, hftd none. 

289. s. M. 

1 CHRIST shed his precious blood, 
To make us his alone ; 

And wash'd in that atoning flood. 
We are no more our own. 

2 If he his will reveal. 
Let us obey the call J 

Assured whate'er the flesh may feel, 
His love deserves oUr all. 

3 Then let us keep in view 
His gloiy, as our end ; 

Too much we cannot bear, or do, 
For such a gracious Friend. 



SEOOND ADVENT. 

And let us stand prepared 
In duty's path to run ; 
Nor count the greatest trials hard, 
So tiiat his will be done. 

With Jesus for our guide, 
The path is safe though rough ; 
The promise says, " I wul provide," 
^nd Faith replies, " Enough ! " ' 

SECOND ADVENT. 



290. 



Behold, He oometh with clouds ; and eyery eye shall 
see Him, and they also which pierced him : and all kin- 
dreds of the earth shall wail because of him. Even so. 
Amen. Rev, 1. 7. 

Looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious appear- 
ing of the great Ood« and our Saviour Jesus Christ. Titus 
u, 13. 

When the chief Shepherd dtail a^ear, ye shdil receiye 
a crown of glory that fadeth not away. 1 Peter, v, 4. 

290. B-8. 

1 "A LITTLE while," our Lord shall come, 
And we shall wander here no more ; 
He*Il take us to our Fatiier's home. 

Where he for us has gone before — 
To dwell with him, to see his facSy 
And sing the glories of his grace. 

a "A little while"— he *11 come again ! 
Let us the precious hours redeem ; 
Our only grief to give him pain, 

Our joy to serve and follow him : 
Watching and ready may we be, 
As those who long ^eir Lord to see. 

dl5 



201. SBOOND ADVENT. 

3 "A little while"— 'twill soon be past, 

Why should we shun the shame and cross? 
let us in his footsteps haste, 

Counting for him all else but loss : 
how will recompense his smile. 
The sufferings of this "little while." 

4 "A Utile while" — come, Saviour, come ! 

For thee thj Bride has tarried long ; 
Take thy poor wearied pilgrims home. 

To sing the new eternal song, 
To see thy glory, and to be 
In every thing conformed to thee ! 

291. 87-4- 

1 FLY ye seasons, fly stiU faster. 
Let the glorious day come on. 
When we shall behold our Master 
Seated on his heavenly throne ; 

When the Saviour 
Shall descend to claim his own. 

d What is earth, with all its treasures. 
To the joy this promise brings ? 
Well may we resign its pleasures, 
Jesus gives us better things ; 

All his people 
Draw from heaven's eternal springs. 

8 But if here we taste of pleasure, 
What will heaven itself afford ? 
There our joy will know no measure, 
There we shall behold our Lobd ; 

There his people 
Shall obtain their bright reward. 
ai6 



SKOOND ADYEKT. 



392. 



4 Fly ye seasons, fly still faster, 
Swiftly bring the glorious day, 
Jesus come', our Lord and Master, 
Come from heaven without delay; 

Take thy people, 
Take, oh take wem hence away. 

292. P. M. 

1 THE Church has waited long. 
Her absent Lord to see ; 

And still in loneliness she waits, 

A friendless stranger she. 

Age after age has gone, 

Sun after sun has set, 

And stiU in weeds <>f tvidcwliood 

She weeps a mourner yet. 

Come then, Lobd Jificlufli, oome ! 

2 We long to hear thy voice, 
To see ihee face to face. 

To share thy crown and gloiy then, 
As now we share thy grace. 
Should not the loving Bride* 
The absent Bridegroom mouxn? 
Should she not wear the weeds of grief 
Until her Lord's return ? 
Come then, Lord Jesus, come ! 

3 The whole creation groans 
And waits to hear that voice. 
That shall restore her comeliness 
And make her wastes rejoice; 
Come Lord, and wipe s^ay 
The curae, iJne sin, ^e ^tain, 

And make this blighted ^orld of ours, 
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393, 204. SECOND XDTEirr.. 

Thine own fair world again ! 
Come then^ Lord Jbsvs^ come t 

29a. 7-6. 

1 THE day of glbiy bearing 
Its brightness fax and near, 
The day of Chbist's appearing 
We now no longer fear ; 

9 The ebij when we shall meet him 
Triumphant in the sky, 
And every heart shaiT greet hinx 
With sengEii ei'victoiy. 

SP He oneey- ar spotless yictimr 
For us on Calvaiy Bled > 
J'ehoyah did afflict him^ 
And bruise him in our steady 

4 To» hua by grace united^ 

We^cy lA him alone ; 
And now by f aiib, delighted,. 
Behold him on the tibrone^ 

5 There he is interceding. 

For all who on him rest ; 
And graces from him proceeding;. 
TeUs how in him we're blest^ 

6 Soon win lie come m gloiy. 

When all his saints he'll raise. 
To ehfloil their joyful story. 
In soDg$ of loudest praise. 

294. 8.7-7, 

1 NOTHING know we of the season 
When the world shall pass away,. 



BISOONB ADVBKT. 295, 

But we know the saints have reason 

To expect a glorious day ; 
When the Saviour will return, 
And his people cease to mourn. 

S Oh what aacred joys await them» 
They shall see die Saviour then ; 

Those who now oppose and hate them 
Never can oppose again ; 

Brethren, let us think of this, 

All is our's since we are his. 

8 Waiting for our Lobd's returning, 
Be it our*s his word to keep, 
Xiet our lamps be always burning. 

Let us watch while others sleep ; 
This should be his people's aim 
Still to glorify his name. 

296. 87-4, 

1 Lo ! he comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain, 
Thousand thousand saints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 

HaUeli:yah ! 
Jesus comes ; he comes to reign ! 

d Every eye shall now behold him, 
Rob'd in glorious miyesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd Mm to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall their true Messiah see. 

8 Now redemption long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear 
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800. SKOOKD ADVENT. 

All his Baints, bj men r^ected, 
Rise to meet him in the air ! 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of Gon appear ! 

4 Yea, Amen, let all adore thee, 
High on thine exalted throne. 
Saviour take thj power and gloiy, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own ; 

Oh, come quickly, 
Hallelujah ! gome Loap, come, 

296. c. M. 

1 HARK the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promis'd long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him biurst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental rf^y ; 
And on the eye long closed in night. 
To pour oelettial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasuiea of his grace 
T'enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace. 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved n^me. 



ABOOND ADVENT. 297, 208. 

297. 78. 

1 HARK ! that shout of rapturous joy, 
Bursting forth from yonder cloud ; 
Jesus comes, and through the sky. 
Angels tell their joy aloud. 

9 Hark ! the trumpet's awful voice 
Sounds abroad iJ^rough sea' and land ; 
Let bis people now rejoice. 
Their redemptipo is at hand. 

3 See ! the Lo^b i^pears in view ; 
Heaven and ear^ before him fly ; 
Rise ye saints, he comes for you ; 
Rise to m^et him in the sky. 

4 Go, and dwell with him above, 
Where rio foe can e'er molest ; 
Happy in the Saviour's love. 
Blessing, and for ever blest 1 

298. L. M. 

1 THE Lord is coming in the clouds — 
Is coming with angelic crowds ; 

An universal shout will rend 
The air, and Jesus will descend. 

2 How grand the pomp of his descent ! 
What glory waits on the event : 
The glory that to heaven belongs 

Is his, and his th' angelic songs. 

3 Unlike to those who nothing see 
Beyond the:.world, those men should be 
Who look for Jesus in the air. 

And know that tbey shall meet him theie. 
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2OO9 300' 8Booia> ADYjeirr. 

4 Their girded loins and lamps of fire, 
Should tell what is their hearts' desire ; 
To see the object of their love. 
And dweU with him in heaven above. 

200. L. M. 

1 THE Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 
And withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

d The Lord will come ! but not the same 
As once in lowlj form he came, 
A silent lamb to slaughter led, 
The bruis'd, the sufiering, and the dead. 

8 The LoBD will come ! a dreadful form, 
A wreath of flame, a robe of storm. 
On cherub-wings, and wings of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human-kind ! 

4 Can this be he, who wont to stray 
A Pilgrim on the world*s highway, 
Opress'd by power, and mock'd by pride — 
O God ! is this the crucified ! 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

" Rocks, hide us ; mountains, on us fall ! " 
The saints, ascending from the tomb. 
Shall joyful sing, " The Lord is come ! " 

300. 87-4. 

1 LO, He comes ! tbe Lord from heaven, 
He who bore the cross below^ 
All the power to him is given, 
He appears in glory now : 



lltLLENKIAlM 301. 

Great his gloiy, 
Eveiy knee to him shall bow. 

8 See the nations all assembling, 

Stand before the Saviour's throne ; 
Thousands at his presence trembling, 
Hope extinguished, pleasures gone ; 

Calling, seeking 
For reUef, and finding none. 

3 But his people, thej who knew him, 
And on earth his name confess'd ; 
These the Sa?iour welcomes to him, 
These he makes supremely blest : 

Sweet their portion, 
Their's an everlasting rest. 

301. c. M. 

1 JERUSALEM I our happy home, 
Name to us ever dear ; 
When shall our labors end, and we 
Within thy courts appear? 

^ When shall ^ese eyes thy heaven built walls, 
And gates of pearl behold. 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 O when thou city of our God, 

Shall we thy courts ascend. 
Where one eternal sabbath reigns, 
And praises never end ? 

4 Then all the millions of his saints. 

Shall in one song unite, 
And each the bUss of all shall view 
With infinite dehght 
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303. VILLENNIAL. 

5 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy scenes, 
We onward press to you. 

6 Jerusalem! Jerusalem! 

Our souls still s^ for thee, 
Where all our labors have an end. 
And we thy glory see. 

7 happy city of the saints ! 

sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow can be found. 
No grief, no care, no toil. 

8 Why should we shrink at pain and woe. 

Or feel at death dismay? 
We've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

9 Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs there, 

A conquering happy laand, 
With all whoVe followed Jesus here. 
Around him there shall stand. 

10 Jerusalem ! our happy home. 
Thy joys we fain would see ; 
Come quickly Lord, and end bur toil. 
And take us home to thee. 

302. L. M. 

1 what a bright and blessed world 
This groaning earth of ours will be. 
When from its throne the tempter hurl'd, 
Shall leave it all, Lobd, to mee. 

3 But brighter far that world above. 
Where we, as we are known, shall know ; 



MILli^NUL. 303. 

And in the sweet embrace of love, 
Keign o*er this ransom'd earth below. 

3 blessed Lord ! with weeping eyes, 
That bHssful hour we wait to see ; 
While evfery worm or leaf that dies 
Tells of the curse, and calls for thee. 

4 Come Saviour, then, o'er all below 
Shine brightly from thy throne above ; 
Bid heaven and earth thy glory know. 
And all creation feel thy love. 

303. c. M. 

1 BRIDE of the Lamb, awake ! awake ! 
Why sleep for sorrow now ? 
The hope of glory, Chbist, is thine, 
A Child of glory thou. 

Q Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 
From earthly joy apart. 
Hath sigh'd for one that's far away. 
The Bridegroom of thy heart. 

8 But see, the night is waning fast, 
The breaking mom is near ; 
And Jesus comes with voice of love 
Thy drogpiijg heart to cheer. 

4 He com^s — fo? 0, his yearning heart 
No more can bear delay — 
To scenes of full unmingled joy 
To call his Bride away. 

6 This earthy tbe soene of all his woe, 
A homeless wild to thee. 
Full soon upon his heavenly throne 
Its rightful King shall see. 
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804. uujjontuL. 

6 Thou too shalt reign — he will not we$r 

His crown of joj alone, 
And earth his rojal Bride shall see 
Beside him on the throne* 

7 Then weep no more, 'tis all thine own, 

His crown, his joy divine ; 
And sweeter far than all besides. 
He, he himself is thine. 

304. c. M. 

1 ISLES of the deep, rejoice, rejoice I 
Ye ransom'd nations, sing 
The praises of your Lord and God, 
The triumphs of your King. 
9 He comes — and at his mighty word, 
The clouds are fleeting fast, 
And o'er the land of promise, see, 
The gloiy breaks at last 

8 There he, upon his ancient throne, 

His power and grace displays, 
While Salem, with its echoing hills, 

Sends forth the voice of praise. 
4 Streams of divine, unfailing joy. 

Whose sweetness none can know 
But the redeemed, the blood-bought soul, 

Through all creation flow. 

6 Oh let his praises fill the earth. 

While all the blest above 
In strains of loftier triumph still. 

Speak only of his love. 
6 Sing, ye redeem'd ! before the throne 

Ye white-rob'd myriads fall ! 



MlLLEKNIAL* 305^ 3O0» 

Sing— for the Lord of Glory reigns, 
The Chbist — ^the heir of all! 

306. 8-7-4. 

1 LOOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
See " the Man of Sorrows" now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Eyeiy knee to him shall bow ; 

Crown him ! crown him ! 
Crowns become the Victor's brow, 

3 Crown the Savioar, ai^els own him, 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
In the seat of power enthrone him. 
While the vault of heaven rings 

Crown him ! crown him ! 
Crown the Saviour " King of kings." 

8 Sinners in derision crown'd him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim. 
Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name : 

Crown him I crown him ! 
Spread abroad the victor's fame. 

4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation I 

Hark! those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station, 
Oh what joy the sight affords ! 

Crown him ! crown him f 
" King of kings, and Lord of lordSi" 

306- 7-6. 

1 HAIL to the Lord's Anointed 
Great David's greater Son ; 
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306. MILLENNlALi 

Hail to the time appointed. 
His reign on eardi begun ! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To let the captive free ; 

To take awaj transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

3 He shall come down like showers. 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers 

Spring m his path to birth ; 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to vaUej flow. 

8 Arabia's desert ranger 

To him shall bow the koee, 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His gloiy come to see ; 
With ofibriogs of devotion 

Ships from the Isles shall meet 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at bis feet. 

4 Kings shall fall down before him 

And gold and inoense bring. 
All nations shall adore him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
For he shall have dominion 

O'er riv^r, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

5 For him shaU pvayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend, 
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MILLENNIAL. 307* 

His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end ; 
The mountoin dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish. 

And shake like Lebanon. 

6 0*er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious 

All blessing and all blest ; 
The tide of time shaD never 

His covenant remove, 
His name shall stand for ever, 

That name to us is Love. 

307. t. M. 

I JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does its successive ioumeys run. 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

^ People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his bve with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

3 Blessings aJboxmd where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner lea^s to lose bis chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, - 

And all the sons of want are loAest 

4 Where he displays his healing power. 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the sons of Adam boast, 

More blessings than their father lost. 
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90S', HIIXEMKIAX^ 

S Soon shaQ the whole creation sing: 
Theyndses of its Gov and King; 
Ang^ respond with songs again, 
And earth repeat tlie Ibud " Amen/^ 

306. 78. 

] HAKE r the 0ong of Jubilee, 
Lend as ndghtjc thnndexs xoar ;. 
Or the fblness of the sea^- 
When it breaks- upon tiaie shore:. 
HaSeli^gah T for ihe Lobd 
God onmipotent shall reign ; 
Hallehijah ! — let the word 
Eeho romnd the earth and main. 

% RdJi^A ! hark! the sound 
Vinnuthe centre to the skies, 
Wa&es oboye, beneath, aronndr 
An creation's harmonieff* 
See Jehovah's banners furFd; 
Sheath'd his sword : he speaks — ^*tis done. 
And the kingdoms of the world 
Are the kingdoms- of hiS' Sen. 

8 He shail reign from pole to pole 
Wilft iUimitablb sway : 
He shafl reign when, like a scroll 
Yonder heayens have pass'd away. 
Then the end — ^beneath his rod 
Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelvyabl Cbbist in God, 
God in ChbisTi is all in alL 
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• 309. 

THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



AdcL he took bread, and gave thanks, and brake it, and 
gave unto them, saying. This is my bod]r» whieh is given 
for you : this do in remembranoe of me. Likewise also the 
cup after sapper saying. This enp is the new Testament in 
my blood, wldch is shed for you. Luke ixiL 19. 20. 

The cup of blessing whieh we bless, is it not the commu- 
nion of the blood of Christ? the bread whieh we break, is 
it not the commonion of the body of Christ ? 1 Corinthiaru 
Z.16. 

309. c. M. 

1 JESUS invites— -dare I draw nigh, 

Oh Holy One to thee? 
Yes — ^for I hear thy latest words. 
Sinner— rememher me ! 

2 Jesus invites— dare I refuse 

The table spread for me ? 
This broken body — ^that shed blood 
Bid me — ^lemember thee ! 

3 Jesus invites — dare I delay 

An early guest to be ? 
Swift be my feet to tread thy courts, 
I must remember thee ! 

4 Jestts invites — dare I refuse 

An unclad guest to be ? 
Lord put my wedding garments on, 
I will remember thee I 

5 Jesus invites— dare I disgrace. 

His gracious call to me ? 
Forbid it Lobd, and help me prove, 
I do remember thee I 
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310, 311. THE lord's SUPPEB. 

310. c. M. 

1 ACCORDING to thy gracious word. 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord ! 
I will remember thee. 

3 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be, 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

8 Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes 

And rest on Calvary ; 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember thee — 

6 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me— 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these faiUng lips grow dumb, 
And mind, and memory flee ; 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 

311. S. M. 

1 WB»bless our Saviour's name. 
Our sins are all forgiven ; 
To suffer onoe, to ear& he came. 
And now he's crown'd in heaven. 
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THE LOHD*S SUPPER. 312. 

2 His precious blood was shed, 
His body bmis*d for sin ; 

Kemembering this, we break the breads 
And joyful, drink the wine. 

3 While we remember tbee, 
Lord, in our midst appear ; 

Let each by faith, thy body see. 
While we assemble here. 

4 We never would forget 
Thy rich^ thy pieeious love, 

Our theme of joy and wonder here, 
Our endless song above ! 

6 Oh let thy love constrain 
Our souls to cleave to thee, 
And ever in our hearts remain 
That word, " Remember me !" 

1 OFT we, alas ! forget the love 

Of him who bought us with his blood ; 
And now, as our High Priest above, 
Stands as our advocate with God. 

2 Oft we forget the woe, the pain. 
The bloody sweat, th' accursed tree. 
The wrath his soul did onc« sustain. 
From sin and death to set us free. 

3 Oft we forget, that strangers here. 
This world is not our rest or home ; 
That waiting till our Lord appear, ' 

Our hearts should cry, " Come Saviour, come !" 

4 Oft we forget liiat we are one 

With every saint that loves his name ; 
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313, 314. THB lord's suppbb. 

United to him on the throne — 

Our life» our hope, our Lord, the same. 

6 Here, in the broken bread and wine. 
We hear him say, ^ Bemember me ! 
" I gave my life to ransom thine, 
'' I bore thy curse to set thee free." 

6 LoBD, we are thine — ^we praise thy love — 
One with thy saints, all one in thee ; 
We would, until we meet above, 
In all our ways, remember thee. 

old* 8* M« 

1 SWEET feast of love divine ! 
Tis grace that makes us free, 
To feed upon this bread and wine. 
In memory Lord, of thee. 

3 Here every welcome guest 

Waits Lord, from thee to learn. 
The secrets of thy Father's breast. 
And all thy grace discern. 

3 Here conscience ends its strife. 
And faith delights to prove 
The sweetness of the bread of life. 
The fulness of thy love. 

314. 0. M. 

I AROUND thy table, holy Lord 
In fellowship we meet. 
Obedient to thy gracious word, 
This feast of love to eat. 

3 Here every one that loves thy name 
Otur willing hearts embrace ; 
M4, 



THE lord's fiUPPER. 31jk 

Onr life, our hope, our joy the same. 
The same thj love and grace, 

S This is the season to forget 
All bat our common life; 
For in the holiest we are met 
Above the scene of strife. 

-1 Commune wilh each at this sweet hour. 
And as we hence depart, 
Errands of love, and words of power. 
To each of us impart 

316. «.7, 

1 ''ABBA, Father,^* we approach thee 

In our Saviour's precious name ; 
We, thj children here assemUing, 

Now thy promised blessing claim : 
From our sins his blood hatid wash'd us, 

'Tis through him our souls draw nigh ; 
And thy spirit too has taught us, 

^' Abba Father" thus to cry. 

d Once as prodigals we wander'd 

In our folly far from thee ; 
But thy grace, o'er sin abounding, 

Kescued us from misery : 
Clothed in garments of salvation, 

At thy table is our place ; 
We rejoice, and thou rejoicest, 

In the riches of thy grace. 

3 ^ Abba, Father !" all adore thee, 
All rcgoice in heaven above ; 
While in us they learn the wonders 
0£ thy wisdom, grace, and love. 
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316, 317. THE lord's supper. 

Soon before thy throne assembrd, 
AU thy children shall proclaim ; 

" Glory, everlasting glory, 

Be to God and to the Lamb T' 

316. 8-8-6. 

1 IN blessed union here we m^. 
We sit at the Redeemer s feet. 

And eat the bread of heaven : 
How highly privileged are we,. 
And oh ! how thaiikful should we be 

To whom this gi*ace is given ! 

2 To join in fellowship, how sweet,^ 
With those who in the Saviour meet, 

Enlighten'd from above I 
How excellent th^ pleasure is. 
That flows from such a feast as this. 

Where all are join'd in love ! 

3 But if such joy is found to flow 
From sacred fellowship below. 

Then what must heaven be ? 
Where all the Saviour's friends shall meet. 
And dwell in happiness complete 

Throughout eternity. 

317. 67. 

1 MEETING in the Saviour's name, 
" Breaking bread" by his command. 

To the world we thus proclaim 
On what ground we hope to stand. 

When the Lord shall come with clouds 

Join'd by heaven's exulting crowds. 
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318, 



T9B LOBDS 917?PSR. 

52 From the cross our hope we draw» 
*Ti8 the sinner's sure resource : 

Jesus magnified the law, 
Jesus here its awful curse ; 

What a joyful truth is this, 

O how full of hope it is ! 

3 Jesus died, and then arose, 

Yes, he rose, he lives, he reigns ; 
Jesus vanquish'd all his foes, 

Jesus led them all in chains ; 
His the triumph and the crown, 
His the glory and renown. 

4 Sing we then of him who died ; 

Sing of him who rose again ; 
By his hlood we 're justified. 

And with him we hope to reign ; 
Yes, we look to see our Lord, 
And to share his bright reward. 

318. o. M. 

1 HOW sweet and awful is the place, 

With Christ within the doors ; 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores. 

2 Here every heart and every song 

Join to admire the feast ; 
While each one cries, with thankful tongue, 
" Lord, why was I a guest ? " • 

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

And enter while there's room ; 
When thpusaods make a wretched choiee, 
And rather starve than come ? " 
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4 Twas the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweetly forced us in ; 
Else we had still refused to taste. 
And perish'd in our sin. 

319. 78. 

1 JESUS, once for sinners slain. 
From the dead was raised again. 
And in heaven is now set down. 
Glorious on his Father's throne. 

3 He has made an end of sin, 

And his blood has wash'd us clean ; 
In our midst assembled here, 
Jesus stands his saints to cheer. 

8 While we break the bread of faith. 
We shew forth our Saviour's death ; 
Bread thus broken aptly shows 
How his body God did bruise. 

4 While by faith we drink the wine. 
Of his blood Ve see the sign ; 
Precious blood ! so freely spilt 

To redeem our souls from guilt. 

6 Lord, we thus remember -thee. 
But we long thy face to see, — 
Long to reach our heavenly home ; 
"Come, LoBD Jesub, quickly come !" 

320. c. H. 

1 HOW condescending, and how kind. 

Was God's eternal Son ; 
Our misery reach'd his heavenly mind» 

And pity brought him down. 
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THE LORD'S 8UPPEB. 32]. 

U When Justice, by our sins provoked. 
Drew forth its dreadful sword. 
He gaye his soul up to the stroke 
Without a mummring word. 

3 He sunk beneath our hearj rroes. 

To raise us to his throne ; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows. 
But cost his heart a groan. 

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high. 

His loTe is stiD as great; 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor let his saints foi^t. 

5 Here we receive repeated seals 

Of Jesu's dying love ; • 
Hard is the heart that never feels 
One soft affection move. 

6 Here let our hearts begin to melt. 

While we his death record ; 
And with our joy for pardoned guilt. 
Mourn that we pierced the Lobd. 

1 WHEN Israel by divine command. 
The pathless desert trod, 
They found, throo^ all that barren land, 
A sure resource in Gon. 

3 A cloudy pillar mark'd the road. 
And screened them from the heat ; 
From the hard rock the water flow'd. 
And manna was their meat. 

S Like them we have a rest in view. 
Secure from adverse powers ; 
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Like them we pass a desert too ; 
But Israel's God is our's. 

4 His word, a light before us sheds. 

By which our path we see ; 
His love, a banner o'er our heads, 
From harm preserves U3 free. 

5 Jesus, the bread of life, is given, 

To be our daily food ; 
And from the Bock that once was riven 
We drink the streams of God. 

6 Lord 'tis enough, I ask no more. 

These blessings are divine ; 
I envy not the worldling's store. 
Since Christ and heaven are mine. 

THE GOSPEL, 



He that goeth forth toad weepeth, bearing preeions seed, 
shall doubdess come again iiUh rejoicing, bringing his 
sheaves with him. Pwimf pxxvi, 6. 

OoD so lo?ed the world, that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, 
bnt have eveiiasting life. John, vi, 16. 

He that beUeveth on the Son hath everlasting life .' and 
he that believeth not the Sen shall not see life ; bat the 
wrath of Ood abideth on him. Jakn, in, 39. 

322. h. M. 

1 MAY the gospel's conquering force, 
Be felt by all who hear its sound ; 
So shall it prove itis heavenly source. 
And praise shall to our Gon resound. 

S Lord let thy piighty voice be heard. 
Speak in the word, and speak with power ; 
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THE O0SP9L. 323, 324. 

So shall thy glorious name be fear'd 
By those who never fear'd before. 

S O pity those who lie in sin I 

Preserve them from the sinners doom, 

Open the ark and take them in, 

And save them from the wrath to come* 

4 So shall thy people joyful be. 
The angels too will louder sing, 
And both ascribe the praise to thee. 
To thee the everlasting King. 

323. €. M. 

1 ALMIGHTY God ! thy word is cast 
Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits nbound. 

H Let not the foe of Ghbist and man 
This holy seed vemove ; 
But give it root in ererj heart, 
To bring forth fhiitB of love. 

3 Let not the world*s deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yidid, a hundmd fold, 
The fruits of peaoe and joy. 

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown. 

Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all, whose sotus the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 

324. S. M. 

I O THE tUmscendent love 
Our holy Saviour shows ; 
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Our mweries his mercy move^ 
His heart with pity glows. 

^ Jesus invited near 
The vilest of our race, 
And bids the greatest sinner hear 
The word of life and grace. 

3 Where sin and sickness dwell 
The kind Physician came ; 

And every one his pity felt, 
The deaf, the btind, the rajBe-. 

4 Lord, to life's utmost end^ 
Let us this mercy know, 

And own thee as the sinners friend^. 
But sin!s eternal foe. 

826. 8^7-4!. 

1 TO the ark away, or perish,. 

Sinners, to the ark away ;* 
Vain the hope^ ^at thousands cherish^ 
Of delivenmoe in t^at day,. 

When, destruction 
Gometh, that no arm can stay. 

2 They are safe, and none beside them^ 

Who the Saviour's word obey ; 
They are safe^ for he will hide them 
In the dark and gloomy day ; 

He ¥dn hide them 
Till the storm has passed away. 

3 Then a bright and glorious season; 

Shall succeed, and never end ; 
Hear him then, for there is reason,, 

Jesus is the sinner's friend;. 
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THE GOSPEL. 326, 337. 

Safe his people : 
Nothing shall his saints ofifend. 

326. 6-8. 

1 BEHOLD the Lamb of God, who bears 

The sins of the lost world away ! 

A servant's form he meekly wears, 

And sojourns in a house of clay : 

His gloiy is no longer seen, 

But God with God is man with men. 

d See where the God incarnate stands, 

And calls his wandering creatures home. 

He all day long spreads out his hands, 
" Come, weary souls, to Jesus come ! 

Oh come and hide you in my breast ; 

Believe, and I will give you rest." 

8 Sinners ! believe the Gospel word, 
Jesus is come your souls to save ! 
Jesus is come, your common Lord ! 
Pardon ye all in him may have ; 
May now be saved, whoever will ! 
For He receiveth siimers still. 

327. s. M. 

1 AND will the Judge descend ? 
And must the dead arise ? 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

3 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day. 
When earth and heaven, before his face, 
Astonished, shrink away ? 
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8 But, ere the tnimpet shato 
The mannons ot tbe dead. 
Hark from the goepers gentle voice 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

4 Te sinners, seek His grace, 
Whose wrath ye cannot hear ; 

Fly to the shelter of His cross. 
And find salvation there. 

5 So ahall the curse remove, 
For which the Saviour bled ; 

And the last awful day e^all pour 
His blessings on your head. 

328. 7s. 

1 WELCOME TI0W8 the Gospel brings. 
Welcome news from heaven above, 
Tidings f jx>m the King of kiAgs, 
Tidings luU of graioe %nd love, 

2 O ye sons of men, give ear i 
Listen to Hie *• joyful sound,** 
Better news ye cannot hear : 
Li the Gospel, truth is found. 

8 Truth, that makes the simple wise. 
Truth, on which the hungry feed, 
Truth, the source of jnany joys, 
Truth, that makes us free indeed. 

329. 6.6-8. 
1 YE dying son» of men* 

Immerged in sin and woe. 
The goi^rs voice atte]»d» 

Which Jesits sends toyw. 
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TBB aoSPCL. 330. 

Ye periflhing and guilty oQme, 
In Jesu's arma these yet is soom. 

2 No longer now delay. 

Nor vain eKCuees frame ; 
He bids 3rou oome tc^day. 

Though poor, a^d blind, aad lame. 
All things pxe ready, sinner come, 
For every trembling soul there's room. 

3 Believe the l^eavenly word. 

His messengers proclaim ; 
He is a gracious Lobd, 

And faithful is his name. 
Backsliding souls, return and come, 
' Cast off despair, there yet is room. 

4 Drawn by his bleeding love. 

Ye wandering eiheep draw near ; 
Christ calls you from above, 

His charming accents hear. 
Let whosoever will, now come. 
In mercy's breast there yet is room. 

330. h, M. 

1 HASTEN, O sinner ! to he wise. 
And stay not for to-morrow's aun ; 
The longer Wisdom you despise. 
The haider is she to be won. 

2 O hasten mercy to implore. 

And stay not for to-morrow's sun. 
For fear thy season should be o'er 
Before this evening's stage be run. 

3 O hasten, sinner, ta iietum, 

And stay not for to^UKurrow's sun, 
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331. THE GOSPEL. 

For fear thy lamp should cease to bum 
Before the needful work is done. 

4 O hasten, sinner, to be blest. 
And stay not for to-morrow*s sun, 
For fear the curse should thee arrest 
Before the morrow is begun. 

5 O, Lord, do thou the sinner turn, 
Now rouse him from his senseless state ; 
Nor let him thy compassion spurn, 
And rue his fatal choice too late. 

331. P. M. 

1 O WHY will ye die. 
And sink in despair ? 
From misery fly. 
While mercy is near ; 

Remember, your moments 
Are hastening away ; 
Return then, to Jesus, 
No longer delay. 

2 A refuge he is 
From Satan and sin ; 
You'll brave every storm, 
If shelter'd by him ; 

He, he is a Saviour 
To Ufe's latest breath, 
His people preserving, 
In sickness and deal£. 

8 He came to atone, 
Presenting to God, 
For sins not his own, 
His peace-speaking blood ; 
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THE GOSPEL- 332 

In sorrow and anguish, 
For sinners 'twas spilt, 
From bell to deliver, 
And free them from guilt 

4 How great was the grace 
That Jesus display'd. 
When God hid his face; 
And sin on him laid ; 

Then love this kind Saviour* 
BeHeve in his word ; 
With glory in prospect, 
Bejoice in the Lord. 

332. 8-7- 

1 AS the serpent rais'd by Moses 

Heal'd llie burning serpent's bite ; 
Jesus thus himself discloses 

To the wounded sinner's sight 
Hear his gracious invitation, 

" I Hkve life and peace to give, 
I have wrought out full salvation; 

Sinner, look to me and Uve, 

5 " Pore upon your sins no longer^ 

Well I know their mighty guilt ; 
But my love than death is stronger, 

I my blood have freely spilt: 
Though your heart has long been harden'd« 

Look on me — it soft shaU grow, 
Past transgressions shall be pacdon'd. 

And I'll wash you white as snow. 

d '"I have seen what you were doing. 
Though you little thought of me ; 
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You were madly bent on ruin,. 

But I said — it shall not be ; 
You had been for ever wretched, 

Had I not espous'd your part : 
Now behold my arms outstretched 

To receive you to my heart. 

4 ''Well may shame, and joy, and wonder. 

All your inward passions move: 
I could crush you with my thund^» 

But I speak to you in lover 
See ! your sins are all forgiven^ 

I have paid the countleaa sum \ 
Now my death has open*d heaven, 

Thither you shall shortly come. 

& Dearest Saviour, we adore Thee, 

For thy precious life and de^ith ; 
Melt each stubborn heart before Thee» 

Give us ail the eye of faith : 
From the law's condemning senten^e^ 

To thy mercy we appeal ; 
Thou alone canst give repentance, 

Thou alone our souk canst heal. 

333. 0-7. 

1 SURELY Chbist thy griefa hath borna. 

Weeping soul no longer monm ; 

View him bleeding on the tree» 

Pouring out his life for thee : 

There fiiy ev^y sin he bore, 

Weepii^ soul^ lament no more. 

3 All thy crimes on him were laid ; 
See, upon his blameless head 
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Wrath, its utmost Tengeaoee pouxs, 
Due for my ofifeuca and yours : 
Wounded in our stead, he is. 
Bruised for our iniquities. 

3 Weary sinner, keep thii^e eyes 
On th' atoning sacrifice ; 
There th'incamate Deity, 
Numbered with transgressors see. 
He his Father's absence mourns. 

Nailed and bruised, and crowned with thorns. 

4 Cast thy guihy soul on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem ; 
At his feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away : 
Now by faith the Son embrace. 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

334. L. ir. 

1 " COME unto me, ye weary, come, 
Ye heai^y laden, cease to roam ; 
I will refresh the weary breast. 
And give the tempted spirit rest.'* 

3 Sweet word ! it calms the troubled soul 
It bids our sorrow cease to roll. 
Smiles like the rainbow on the deep, 
And hushes all our woes to sleep. 

3 Lord, at thy feet 'tis good to be. 
Thy word to hear, thy face to see ; 
Thy freedom's easy yoke to wear. 
The burden of thy love to bear. 

4 Jesus, thy promise we believe, 
Nor ever would thy presence ^ave ; 
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But seek upon thy guardian breast 
The foretaste of eternal rest. 

335. L. M. 

1 COME, weaiy souls, with sin distressed. 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour s gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

8 Oppress'd with guilt a painful load, 
O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love. 
Will all the painful load remove. 

8 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt, and heal your woes; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace, — 
How rich the gift ! how free the grace ! 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast. 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

336. 8-7-4. 

1 COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 

Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, join'd with power : 

He is able. 
He is wiUing ; doubt no more. - 

2 [Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 

Is to feel your need of him ; 
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This he gives you, 
Tis the spirit's rising beam !] 

S Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruin'd by the fall ; 
If you tany till you^re better 
You will never oome at all ;: 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners, Jesus came to ealL 

4 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo ! your Maker prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold him ; 
Hear him €*y before he dies, 

"Itisfimsh'd,"— 
Sinner, will not this suffi<;e ? 

5 Lo! th'inoctmate Goi> ftseended. 

Pleads the merits of his blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, join'd in concert^ 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the Uissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name; 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners hei^ may sing the same. 

337. 8-7-7. 

1 COME to Calvary's holy mountain. 
Sinners ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all. 
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In H fall perpetual tide. 
Opened in our Saviour^s side. 

d Come, in poverty and meannees, 
Come, defiled without, within; 
From infection, and undeannesa, 

From the leprosy of sin. 
Wash your robes, and make them white — 
Te shdl walk with (jod in light. 

8 Come in sorrow, and contrition. 
Wounded, impotent, and blind. 
Here the guilty, fi«e remission, 

Here the troubled, peace may find. 
Health this fountain will restore. 
He that drinks, shall thirst no more. 

4 He that drinks shall live for ever, 

'Tis a soul-renewing flood, 
God is faithful; — Gon will never 

Break his covenant in blood, 
Sign*d, when our Redeemer died, 
Seal'd, when he was glorified. 

338. 6-7. 

1 FROM the cross uplifted high. 
Where the Saviour deigns to die ; 
What melodious sounds I hear, 
Bursting on my ravish'd ear, 
" Love's redeeming woi^ is done, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

d " Sprinkled now with blood the throne. 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 
On my pierced body laid. 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
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THE GOSPEL. 339, 340. 

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

3 '* Spread for thee the festal hoard. 
See with richest dainties stored, 
To thy Father's hosom pressed. 
Yet again a «hild confessed ; 
Never from his house to roam. 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

4 " Soon the days of grief shall end, 
Lo ! I come, your Saviour, friend. 
All my ransom'd to convey. 

To the realms of endless day. 

Up to my eternal home ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

00\f» St M* 

1 NOW is th' accepted time. 
Now is the day of grace ; 

Now sinners, come without delay, 
And seek .the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 

Pardon and peace he freely gives ; 
Then why i^uld you delay ? 

3 Now is ih' accepted time. 
The gospel hids you come ; 

And eveiy promise in his word 
Declares, there yet is room. 

340. s. M. 

1 THE spirit in our hearts 
Is whispering, sinn?r, come ! 
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The bride, the church of Ohbist procfaimv 
To all his children, come ! 

3 Let him that heareth, saj 
To all about Mm, come ! 
Let him that drirsts for righteousness 
To Ohbist, the fountain, cone I 

S Yes! whosoever will 
O let him freely come. 
And freel J drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesos bids us eome ! 

341. L. M. 

1 BEHOLD the sin^toning Lamb, 
With wonder, gratitude, and love ; 
To take away our goilt and shame. 
See him descending from above. 

3 Our sins and griefs on him were laid. 
He meekly bore the heavy load. 
Our ransom price he fully paid. 
In tears, in agony, and blood. 

3 To save a guilty world he dies, 

For you he sheds his precious blood ; 
To him m faith tift up yonir eyes; 
Sinners, behold the Lamb of Goi> I 

4 Pardon and peace, through him abound. 
He can the richest blessings give ; 
Salvation in his name is found, 

He bids the dying sinner live. 

5 O Lamb of God, we look to thee, 
Where else can helpless sinners go? 
O let thy Spirit set us free 

From all oursin^ and guilt, and woe, 
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342. L. M. 

1 AMONG the deepest shades of night, 
Can there be one who sees my way ? 
Yes ; God is like a shining Hght, 
That turns the darkness into day. 

d When every eye around me sleeps, 
May I not sin without control ? 
No ; — ^for a constant watch he keeps. 
O'er every thought of every soul. 

3 If I could find some cave unknown. 
Where human feet had never trod, — 
Yet there I could not be alone ; 

On every side there would be Gk)D. 

4 He smiles in heaven ; he frowns in hell ; 
He fills the air, the earth, the sea : — 

I must within his presence dwell ; 
I caimot from his anger flee. 

5 Yet I may flee — he shews me where : 
To Jesus Christ he bids me fly ; 
And while I seek for pardon there, 
There's only mercy in his eye. 

343. c. M. 

1 NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word, 
Which God on Sinai spoke : 

d But we are come to Zion's hill, 
The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his will. 
And spread his love abroad. 
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3 Behold th* innumerable host 

Of angels, clothed in light ; 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Where faiUi is turned to sight. 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly tibere, 

Whose names are writ in heaven, 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
Their sins are dl forgiven. 

5 In such society as this, 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be for ever blest. 

344. C. M. 

1 COME, sinner come, to Jesus come. 

For time is hast*ning by. 
The day of grace is closing in, 
The Lord is drawing nigh. 

2 The weakest soul that flees to him. 

He will not turn away, 
But from his sins will set him free. 
In this bright gospel day. 

3 come, then come, and haste away 

From sins delusive power, 
Thou shalt obtain delivering grace 
In Satan's darkest hour. 

4 For all that rest on Jesu^s blood 

Have eveziasting life, 
A home with God in heaven above. 
And robes of purest white. 

345. S. M. 

1 TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine : 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand, 
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THE GOSPEL. 346, 347. 

And if its sun arise and shine, 

It shines at thy command. ♦ 

2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away ; 

O ! make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung, 

Waken by thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; — 
be it still pursued, 

Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

346. C. M. 

1 TEN thousand, thousand souls there are 

Enter'd within the door ; 
These countless souls are gather'd in. 
And yet there's room for more. 

2 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart 

For all the Father gave ; 
He bore their sins, their curse, their guilt, 
That he might freely save. 

3 Room for the feeble and the faint, 

The helpless and the poor, 
Who wait, and hope, and watch, and cry. 
At mercy's open door. 

347. c. M. 

1 THE Saviour bears a lovely name, 
Of sacred powers possest ; 
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It takes awaj the sinner's shame, 
And gives his conscience rest. 

U No name on earth is half so great. 
However extolled hy fame ; 
Nor can celestial tongues repeat 
A more exalted name. 

8 However sweet the flower that spreads 
Its perfume o'er the fields ; 
His name a richer fragrance sheds. 
And more refreshment yields. 

4 Sweet name, the sinner's hlest rehef. 
His medicine, food, and joy ; 
*Tis help in trouble, ease in grief, 
'Tis gold without alloy. 

348. c. M. 

1 SALVATION ! what a glorious plan! 
How suited to our need ! 
The grace that raises fallen man. 
Is wonderfid indeed! 

d 'Twas Wisdom formed the vast design. 
To ransom us when lost ; 
And Love's unfathomable mine, 
Provided all the cost. 

3 Strict Justice with approving look. 

The holy covenant seal'd ; 
And Truth and Power undertook 
The whole should be fulfiU'd. 

4 Truth, Wisdom, Justice, Power, and Love, 

In fldl their glory shone. 
When j£8U8 left the courts above. 

And died to save his own. 
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5 Truth, Wisdom, Justice, Power, and Love, 

Are equally displayed, 
Now Jesus reigns enthroned ahove. 
Our Advocate and Head. 

6 Now sin appears deserving death, 

Most hateful and abhorr'd ; 
And yet the sinner lives by faith, 
And dares approach the Lobd^ 

349. 8-7. 

1 SEE the Saviour! sinners slew him, 

Yet for sinners he was slain ; 
Sinners now are welcome to Him, 

Such compose the Saviour's train : 
Sinners, ransomed by His blood, 

Sinners, reconciled to God. 

a See the Holy Victim suffering, 

Sinners, here's a sight for you! 
Here 's an all-sufficient offering, 

O believe the record true : 
See the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Every other hope is vain. 

3 'Tis a true and joyful saying, 

Jesus came to save the lost ; 
Grace and truth at once displaying, 

God the Saviour true and just : 
Sinners, hear his gracious voice. 

In his saving work rejoice, 

350. 7-6. 

1 HOW lost was our condition. 
Till Jesus made us whole ; 
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There is but one Physician 

Can cure a sin-sick soul. 
In sin and death he found us, 

He snatch'd us from the grave ; 
To tell to all around us, 

His wondrous power to save. 

2 A dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen by the eye of faith ; 
At once from anguish frees us, 

And saves the soul from death. 
How gracious this Physician ! 

His help he*ll freely give ; 
He makes no hard condition, 

Tis only, Look and Live. 

351. c. M. 

1 THE Father bruis'd his only Son 
For us upon the tree ; 
His death is our eternal life, 
Our glorious liberty. 

3 Love mov'd the Father's hand to smite. 

Love mov'd the Son to bear ; 
How sweet on Calvary to stand ! 
The God of Love is there. 

352. s. M. 

1 LIKE sheep we went astray. 
Far from the fold of God, 

Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How awful was the hour. 
When God our wanderings laid, 
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And did at once his vengeance pour, 
Upon the Shepherd's head ! 

3 How glorious was the grace. 
When Jesus suffered thus ! 

His guiltless life the Shepherd pays, 
To give that life to us. 

4 He bow'd his willing head. 
He drank the bitter gall. 

But God hath raised him from the dead. 
And set him over all. 

1 TO US our God his love commends. 

When by our sins undone : 
That he mi^t spare his enemies, 
He would hot spare his Son, 

2 His only Son, on whom he placed 

His whole dehght and love. 
Before he form'd the earth below, 
Or spread the heavens above. 

3 He sent this well-beloved Son 

To veil his glorious face. 
To take our mortal flesh, and feel 
The pains of hiunan race. 

4 Our sorrows and our sins to bear, 

Our heavy cross sustain. 
Upon the tree of shame to die, 
That we might life obtain. 

5 Quickly he triumphed o'er the grave, 

And went to heaven again ; 
There intercedes, and thence will come 
With all his 'samts to reign. 
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I 

6 His word assures hell quicklj come, 
For this his children pray ; 
For this the whole creation groans, 
Come Lord, without delay. 

354. P. M. 

1 THE wind that brake the rocks, and rent 
The mountains in its padi, 
The earthquake, and the fire that went 

Before the Lord in wrath, 
Came not as spoilers to the prey. 
But heralds to prepare his way. 

3 Himself, the still small yoice made known. 
In all his power and grace ; 
So he to me his mercy shown. 
Terror, to love gives place I 
Then will I hide my face and stay, 
To hear what God the Lobd will say. 

355. c. M. 

1 LET us approach the mercy-seat. 
Where Jesus answers prayer. 
And humbly fall before his feet, 
For none shall perish there. 

S Thy promise is our only plea. 
Our only hope thy word ; 
Thou call'st the weary unto thee. 
And such are we, O Lord ! 

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan's yoke opprest. 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
We come to thee for rest. 
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4 Be thou our Shield and Hiding-place, 
That sheltered near thy side. 
We maj our fierce accuser face, 
And answer, " Christ hath died.'' 

356. G. M. 

1 LADEN with guilt, and fall of fears 
I fly to thee my Lobd, 
And not a glimpse <^ hope appears^ 
But in thy written word. 

3 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage, 
Here I hehold my Sayiour's face 
In almost every page. 

8 Here consecrated water flows 
To quench my thirst of sin, 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
Nor danger dwells within. 

4 This is the Judge that ends the strife 

Where wit and reason fail. 
My guide to everlasting hfe 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

5 may thy counsels mighty God 

My roving feet command, 
Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 

367. 8-7-4. 

1 COME, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed : 
Let each heart thy grace inherit; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ; 
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Fitmi tiie Grosp^ 
Now su]^lj thj peo]^*« need. 

2 may all enjoy the blessing 

Which thy word's designed to give; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive ; 

And for ever 
To thy praise and glory Uve. 

358. 78. • 

1 NOT to Sinai's dreadful blaze, 
But to Zion's throne of grace, 
By a way marked out with blood, 
Sinners now approach to God. 

2 Not to hear the fiery law, 
But with humble joy to draw 
Water, by that well supphed, 
Jesus open'd when he died. 

3 Lord, there are no streams but thine 
Can assauge a thirst like mine ; 
Tis a thirst thyself didst give. 

Let me therefore, drink and Uve. 

369. 7s. 

1 LORD, in thy bright diadem, 
Mercy is the richest gem ; 
Though arrayed in glory now. 
Thorns once pierced thy bleeding brow. 

2 Thou didst leave heaven's ealm repose. 
Thou hast borne our cares and woes ; 
Dying on tjh' aoouned tree. 

May not dnnens teust in Thee ? 
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3 Lord, we hear thy gracious voice, 
Bid the mourner to rejoice, 
And the captive soul be free ; 
Shall not sinners hope in Thee '? 

'4 Thou hast brought salvation near. 
Silence then our rising fear ; 
Bid each doubt and murmur flee, 
Teach us Lobd, to trust in Thee- 

360. 6-7- 

1 ROCK of ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide mjself in Thee ! 

Let the water and the blood, . 

From thy wounded side which flowed. 

Be of sin the double cure ; 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

^ Not the laboars of my hands 
Can fiilfll thy law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I ding ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress: 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly : 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, 
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Rock of ages, cleft for me; 
Let me hide myself in Thee f 

361. D S. M. 

1 LORD ! give us ears to hear 

What thy good Spirit saith, 
With reverence and with godly fear. 

With meekness and widi faith ; 

That so the joyful soand; 

Our willing minds may leam^ 
And where iniqfuities abound,. 

Things excellent discern. 

9 LoBD, give us eyes to see- 
The wonders of thy law. 

Its Justice,. Truth, and Purityv 
That, touched with holy awe- 
Conscience,, no longer dumb. 
Sin's guilt and curse m&y owil;: 

Then from the storm of wrath to come. 
Cling to the cross alone. 

3 LoBD, give us hearts to feel 

The bliss of pardoning love. 
The ^irit's witness, and the seal 

Of sonship from above. 

So shall our lips express. 

So in our actions shine. 
The beauty of true holiness 

The proc^f that we ase Thine. 

362. L. M. 

1 FATHER of Heaven ! whose love profound]^ 
A ransom for our souls hath found; 
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Before thy throne we sinners hend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Ahnighly Son ! Incarnate Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ; 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and death ; 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son ! 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

363. c. M. 

1 HEAL us Emmanuel, here we are, 

Waiting to feel thy touch : 
Deep-wounded souls to thee repair. 
And Saviour, we are such. 

2 Our faith is feeble, we confess. 

We faintly trust thy word ; 
But wilt Thou pity us the less ? 
Be that far from thee. Lord ! 

3 Remember him who once applied 

With trembling for relief; 
" Lord, I believe," with tears he cried, 
" help my unbelief. " 

4 She too, who touched thee in the press, 

And healing virtue stole. 
Was answer'd, ** Daughter go in peace, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 
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5 Conceal*d amid the gathering throng, 

She would have shnnn*d thj view, 
And, if her faith was firm ^od strong, 
Had strong misgiTiogs too. 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 

To touch thee if we may ; 
O ! send us not despairing home, 
Send none unheeded away. 

364. L. M. 

1 GOD in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
Where love in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 The prisoner here may break his chains, 
The weary rest from all his pains. 

The captive feel his bondage cease, 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 

Here shines the light, which guides our way 
From earth, to realms of endless day. 

4 grant us grace. Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive. 
And by its holy precepts live. 

365. 7s. 

1 PALMS of glory, raiment bright, 
Crowns that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the saints in light, 
Priests, and kings, and conquen»s they. 
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2 Yet the conqnerore bring their palms 
To the Lamb, amidst the throne, 
And proQlaim in joyful pBaUna, 
Victory, to his name alone. 

8 Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Ciying, as they strike the chords, 
Take the kingdom — ^it is thine. 
King of kings, and Lom> of lords. 

4 Round the altar priests confess, 
If their robes are white as snow, 
Twas the Saviour's righteousness* 
And his blood that made them so. 

6 Who were these ? on earth they dwelt, 
Sinners once of Adam's race ; 
Guilt and fear and suffering felt. 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 

6 They were mortal, too, like us, • 
Ah ! when we, like them, shall die. 
May our souls, translated thus. 
Triumph, reign, and shine on high. 

366. c. M. 

1 HOW sad our state by nature is. 

Our sin bow deep it stains ; 
And Satan binds our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there 's a Toice of sovereign grace, 

Sounds from Gon's sacred word ; 
Ho, ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust upon the Lord. 

8 To the dear fountain of thy blood. 
Teach me, O Lord, to fly ; 
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There may I wash my qM>ttBd soul 
From sins of deepest dye. 

i A guilty, weak, and helpless wonn. 
On thy kind anns I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and lighteousness. 
My Jesus, and my all. 

367. 78. 

1 SHEPHERD of thy blood-bought sheep. 
Teach the stony heart to weep ; 

Let the btind have eyes to see — 
See themselves and look on thee. 

2 Shew them what their ways have been. 
Shew them, the desert of sin ; 

Then thy dying love reveal. 
This shall melt a heart of steel. 

8 Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

4 Bless us all, both old and young. 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power, and all thy love« 

368. G. M. 

1 CHILDBEN of God ! blessed name, 

May we his children prove ; 
And thus be saved from guilt and shame, 
And loved with endless love. 

2 'Tis by a true and living faith, 

Li Cheist, our Hving head, 
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We share an interest in his death, 
And are his children made. 

d This faith bestow on us, O LoiiD, 
That we may daily shew, 
We are thy children, bought with blood. 
And saved from endless woe. 

4 Thus may we feel an inward peace. 
Thee as our Father love. 
And join when this short Hfe shall cease. 
Thy family above. 

369, c. M. 

I THOU art the Way, to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him, Lobd, in thee. 

a Thou art the Truth, thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

9 Thou art the Life, the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee. 
Nor death nor hell shall hann. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
Grant us to know that Way, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 
Which lead to endless day. 

370. 6-6-8, 

1 ISRAEL, in ancient days. 
Not only had a view 
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Of Sinai iu a blaze, 

But learn'd the gospel too : 
The types and figures were a glass 
In which thej 99m a SkkYiour'a face. 
^ The paschal sacrifiee. 

And blood-beapffinkkd door. 
Seen with enlighten'd ejes. 

And once applied with power, 
Would teach the need of other blood 
To reconcile an angiy Gop, 

3 The Lamb, the Dove, set forth 

His perfect innocence. 
Whose blood of matchless watih. 

Should be the sotiTs defenoe : 
For He who can for sin atone 
Must have no failings of his own. 

4 The scape-^aoit on his head 

The people's trespass boT6» 
And to the desert led, 

Was to be seen no more ; 
In him our Surety seem'd to say, 
" Behold ! I bear your sins ftway/* 

5 Dip'd in bis fellow's blood, 

The living bird went free : 
The type, well understood,. 

Express'd the sinner's plea ; 
Describ'd a guilty soul enlarg'd, 
And by a Saviour's death, discharge' d. 

Jesus, I love to trace 

Throughout the sacred page 
The footsteps of thy graee» 
The same in every age ! 
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grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vouchsafed to me ! 

371. L. M. 

1 WHILE Sinai roars, and round the earth 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance flings, 
Jesus, thy dear expiring breath. 
And Calvary, speak better things. 

d Hark ! how he prays, (the charming sound 
Dwells on his dying lips) ** Forgive T* 
And eveiy groan, and bleeding wound. 
Cries — " Father, let the rebels live." 

3 Go, you that rest upon the law. 
And toil, and seek salvation there ; 
Look to the flames that Moses saw. 
And shrink, and tremble, and despair. 

4 But ril retire beneath the cross ; 
Saviour, at thy dear feet I lie ; 

And the keen sword that Justice draws. 
Flaming and red, shall pass me by. 

372. D. S. M. 

1 Where shall rest be found, 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean-Klepths to sound, 

Or pierce to either pole ; 

The world can never givq 

The bliss lor which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 

Nor all of death to die. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
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Unmeasured bj the flight of years. 

And all that life is loYe. 

There is a death whose pang 

Out-lasts the fleeting breath ; 
what eternal horrors hang 

Around ** the second deaUi ! " 

8 Lord God of truth and grace. 

Teach us that death to shun, 
Lest we be banish'd from thj face. 

And evermore undone. 

Here would we end our quest — 

Alone are found in thee 
The life of perfect love, — the rest 

Of immortaUty. 

1 SWEETER, Lord, than rest to thee, 
While seated by the well, 
Was thine own task of love, to all 
Of grace and peace to tell. 

3 One thoughtless heart, that never knew 
The pulse of life before, 
There leam'd to love— was taught to sigh 
For earthly joys no more. 

3 Friend of the lost, O Lord, in thee 

Samaria's daughter there 
Found One, whom love had drawn to earth. 
Her weight of guilt to bear. 

4 Fair witness of thy saving grace, 

In her O Loeid, we see 
The wandering soul by love subdued. 

The sinner drawn to thee. 
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5 Through all that sweet and blessed scenes 

Dear Saviour, by the well, 
More than enough the trembler finds. 
His guilty fears to quell. 

6 There, in the blest repose of faith. 

The soul delights to see, 

Not only one who fully loves. 

But Ixfve itself in Thee. 

7 Not one alone who feels for all. 

But knows the wondrous art 
Of meeting all the sympathies 
Of every loving heart. 

374. c. M. 

1 JESUS in thy transporting name. 

What blissful glories rise ; 
Jesus, the angels' sweetest theme, 
The wonder of the skies. 

2 Well might the skies with wonder view 

A love so strange as thine ; 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine. 

5 Did'st thou forsake thy radiant erowii» 

And boundless realms of day, 
Aside thy robes of glory thrown, 
• To dwell in feeble clay ? 
4 Victorious love t can language tell 
The wonders of thy power, 
Which conquered all the force of hell. 
In that tremendous hour? 

6 Is there a heart that will not bend 

To thy divine control ? 
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Descend, O sovereign love, descend 
And melt that stubborn soul. 

6 may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ; 
Glad captives of resistless grace. 
Thy pleasing rule obey. 

1 FIRM as the earth thy gospel stands. 
My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jbsus* handB, 
My soul can ne'er be lost. 

3 His honour is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep ; 
All that his heavenly Father gave. 
His hands securely keep. 

8 Nor death, nor hell, shall e'er remove. 
His chosen from his breast; 
In the dear bosom of his love. 
They must for ever rest. 

376. L. M. 

1 JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and 1 11 pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

2 This is the way I long have sought, 
And moum*d because I found it not ; 
My grief and burden long h«t« been 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

3 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the rti6i^ ; 
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Till Jesus did bis grace display, 
Himself revealing as the way. 

4 Lo ! glad I come, and Thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am ; 
Nothing but sin I can thee ^ve. 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

5 Then will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
111 point to thy redeeming blood. 
And say, "Behold the way to God." 

377. 6-6-8. 

1 VOUCHSAFE, Almighty Lord ! 
To every heart thy grace, 
That there thy sacred word 
May find a fruitful place : 
May we who here together meet, 
In heaven surround thy mercy-seat ! 

378. 8-7. 

1 NOTHING but thy blood, O Jasus, 
Can reUeve the sinner's smart; 
Nothing else from guilt release us. 
Nothing else can melt the heart 

3 Law and terrors do but harden. 
All the while they work alone ; 
But a sense of blood-bought pardon. 
Soon dissolves a heart of stone. 

8 Jesus, every consolation 

Flows from thee, the sovereign good : 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patienoe. 
All are purchased by thy blood. 



379. THE GOSPEL. 

4 From thy fulness we receive them^ 
We have nothing of our own ; 
Freely thou delight'st to give them 
To the needy, who have none. 

879. T-er. 

1 ERE God had built the mountaiAS^ 

Or rais'd the fruitful hills, 
Before he filled the fountains 

That feed the running rills. 
In Thee, from everlasting. 

The wonderful I AM 
Found pleasures never wasting,. 

And Wisdom is thy name. 

2 When Mkea tent to dwell in 

He spread the skies abroad,. 
And swath'd about the swelling 

Of ocean's mig)il7 flood. 
He wrought by weight and measure^ 

And thou wast with him then ; 
Thyself the Father's pleasure^ 

And thine' the sons of men. 

8 Thus Wisdom's wordis discover 
Thy glory and thy grace, 
Thou everlasting lover 

Of our unworthy race! 
Thy gracious eye survey'd us,. 
Ere stars were seen above,. 
In wisdom thou hast made us,. 
And died for us in love. 

4 And oould'st thou be delighted 
With creatures such as we,» 
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Who, when we saw thee, slighted 

And nail'd thee to a tree? 
Unfathomable wonder! 

And mystery divine ! 
The voice that speaks in thunder, 

Says, "Sinner, I am thine." 

380. c. M. 

1 TO our Redeemer's glorious name. 
Awake the sacred song ; 
O may his love (immortal theme !) 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

3 His love what mortal thought can reach. 

What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

8 The Saviour left his throne on high» 
Left the bright realms of bliss. 
And came to earth for man to die- 
Was ever love like this ? 

4 O Lord ! while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to &ee. 

May every heart with rapture say, 

" The Saviour died for me." 

381. C. M. 

1 NOT unto us, but to thy name. 
Great God ! be glory given : 
Thy praise shall be on earth begun. 
And perfected in heaven. 

d Thy wisdom and thy boundless love 
Contrived the wondrous plan 
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Of rescuing, from eternal death, 
Th' apostate race of man. 

3 Should we, through grace, at length be found 

Among thy saints above, 
With them, in endless songs, well sing 
The triumphs df thy love. 

4 Yet let us aim while here below, 

Thy mercj to display ; 
And own at least, the debt we owe. 
Although we cannot pay. 

5 To thee, O Gon ! to thee alone 

Be all the gloiy given ; 
For 'tis of grace from first to last. 
That sinners enter heaven* 

382. c. M. 

1 LET us adore the graee that aeeks 
To draw our hearta aboine ! 
Attend, 'tis God the Saviour speelES; 
And ereiy word is knre. 

3 Though fill'd with awe, befoere his throne 

Each angel veils his face ! 
He claims a pec^e for his own 
Amongst our sinfiil race. 

8 " Come forth," He says, " no more pursue 
The paths that lead to death ; 
Look up, a bleeding Saviour view ; 
Look, and be sav*d by faith. 

4 " My sons and daugbtera you shall be 

Through the atoning blood ; 
And you shall claim, and find in me, 

A Father and a Gon." 
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5 Lord, speak these words to erery heart. 
By thine all-powerful voice ; 
That we may now from sin depart. 
And make thy love our choice. 

383. 0-6-8. 

1 GIVE thanks to God most high. 

The universal Lord ; 
The sovereign King of kings 

For ever be adored. 
Thy mercy Lord, shall still endure. 
Thy word abides for ever sure. 

2 How mighty is his hand ! 

What wonders he hath done I 
He formed the earth and seas, 

And spread the heavens alone. 
His power and grace are still the same. 
Let endless praise exalt his name. 

3 He sent his only Son, 

To save us from our woe. 
From Satan, sin, and hell. 

And every hurtftd foe : 
Thy mercy Lord, shall still endure. 
Thy word abides for ever sure. 

4 Give thanks aloud to God, 

To God the heavenly King, 
With all around his throne, 

His works and gloiy sing. 
His power and grace are stiU the same. 
Let endless praise exalt his name. 

384. 8-7-4. 
1 GLORY, glory everlasting 

Be to Him who bore the cross, 
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Who redeem'd our souls by tasting 
Death — ^the deadi deserv'd by us; 

Spread his gloiy. 
Who redeem'd his people thus. 

3 His is love — 'tis love unbounded, 

Without measiire, without end ; 
Human thought is here confounded, 
'Tis too vast to comprehend ; 

Praise the Saviour ! 
Magnify the sinner's friend ! 

8 While we hear the wondrous stoiy, 
Of the Saviour's cross and shame, 
Sing we " Everlasting gloiy 
Be to God, and to the Lamb ! " 

Saints and angels, 
Give ye gloiy to his name ! 

385. c. M. 

1 GLORY to God, whose grace and power 
Have saved a countless host; 
Li whom compassion triumphs more 
Than justice on the lost. 

d Gloiy to Him, who gladly came 
Li a disguise so low. 
Our sin to bear, remove our shame, 
And save from endless woe. 

8 Glory to Him, who leads the soul 
To penitence and prayer ; 
Bids faith our unbelief control. 
And hope o'ercome despair. 

4 Angels and saints, through earth and heaven 

Let your sweet anthems swell ; 
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Ye saints whose fall has heen forgiven, 
And ye who never felL 

386. L. M. 

1 NOW let us raise our cheerful strains, 
And join the hlissful choir ahove ; 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they sing his wondrous love. 

d While seraphs tune th' immortal song, 
O may we feel the sacred flame ; 
And eveiy heart, and every tongue, 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name. 

3 Jesus, who died that we might live. 
Died in the wretched sinner's place : 
O what returns can mortals give. 
Fur such immeasurable grace ! 

4 Were universal nature ours. 

And art, with all her boasted store. 
Nature and art, with all their powers. 
Would still confess the offerer poor. 

5 Yet though for bounty so divine. 
We ne'er can equal honours raise ; 
Jesus may every heart be thine. 
And every tongue proclaim thy praise. 

387. 8. M. 

1 PEEPAEE athanl^song 
To the Redeemer's name : 
His praises should employ each tongue* 
And every heart inflame. 

d He laid his glories by. 

And shame and deatii endured, 
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That guilty rebels, doora'd to die. 
From wrath might be secured. 

3 And now he pleading stands. 
Before his Father's tiirone, 

And satisfies the tow's demands 
With what Himself hath done. 

4 The Holy Ghost he sends 
Our stubborn wills to move. 

To make his enemies his friends. 
And conquer them by love. 

3oo* I'* M« 

1 O RENDER thainks to Gon above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 

9 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 

3 Extend to me that favor, Lobd, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford: 
When Thou retum'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me ! 

389. c. M. 

1 O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of our Qgd and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

5 Jesus, the name that soothes our fearsy 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
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'Tis music in the sinxier's ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

3 He brei&s tlie power of cancelled sin, 
And sets the prisoners free : 

His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 

4 He speaks : and listenii^ to his voice. 
New life the dead receive ; 

The mourning, broken hearts rejoice ; 
The himible poor believe. 

390. c. M. 

1 SALVATION ! the joyful sound ! 

What pleasure to our ears ! 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
While aU the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb, 

To Thee the praise belongs : 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 

And dwell upon our tongues. 

391. G. M. 

1 GRACE ! how melodious is the sound ! 

What music to our ear ! 
Spread the sweet accent far around, 
That heaven and earth may hear. 

2 Where sin, abounding sin, hath reigned, 

Grace reigns, abounding more ; 
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393* THB Q06PIX. 

Behold on ocean here, without 
A hottom or a shore. 

8 From the high heaven's eternal throne, 
It overflowed our earth, 
When Chiust, the first-bom Son, came down, 
And Angels hailed his birth. 

4 Grace was the theme, the gladdening theme. 
Of their enraptured strains ; 
Grace, free abounding grace to man, 
Through all their anthems reigns. 

Ov^« S« la* 

1 GRACE is the sweetest sound 
That ever reach'd our ears ; 
When conscience charged, and justice frown'd 
*Twas grace removed our fears. 

d Tis freedom to the slave, 
'Tis light and liberty ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
*Tis joy and victory. 

8 Grace is a mine of wealth 
Laid open to the poor ; 
Grace is the sovereign spring of health, 
Tis life for evermore. 

4 Of grace then let us sing — 
A joyful, wondrous theme ! 

To Jesus we our praises bring. 
For grace proceeds from Him. 

5 We hope to see his face. 
With idl the saints above ; 

And sing for ever of his grace. 

For ever of his love, 
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THK GOSPEL. 393, 394. 

393. 8-7-4. 

1 HARE ! the voice of love and merey 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky, 

" It is finish'd ; " 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 O what joy to helpless sinners 

These triumphant words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us, through Christ the Lord : 

" It is finish'd ; •* 
Saints his dying words record. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join to praise Emmanuel's name : 

Hallelujah ; 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

394. s. M. 

1 FROM earth the Saviour's gone. 
And stands before our God ; 

And sprinkled now is all the throne. 
With His atoning blood. 

2 No fiery vengeance now. 

No burning wrath comes down,. 
Where Justice calls for sinners' blood. 
The Saviour shews His own. 

8 Then may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's praises sing ; 
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395, 396. TH£ GOSPEL. 

Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs. 
And bears them to the King. 

4 We bow before his fiace, 

And sound His glories high : 
" Hosannah to the God of grace. 
That brought the guilty nigh." 

395. c. M. 

1 OF all the gifts thine hand bestows, 
Thou giver of all good ! 
Not heaven itself a richer knows. 
Than our Redeemer's blood. 

52 Faith too, the blood-receiving grace, 
From the same hand we gain ; 
Else, sweetly as it suits our case. 
That gift had been in vain. 

3 We praise thee, and would praise thee more ; 
To thee our all we owe ; 
The precious Saviour, and the power 
That makes him precious too. 

396. 6-6-8. 

1 LET earth and heaven agree. 

Let men with Angels join, 
To sing salvation free, 

The work of love divine ; 
To praise the great atoning Lamb, 
And all his wondrous love proclaim. 

2 Jesus ! life-giving sound, 

The joy of earth and heaven, 
No other help is found. 

No other name is siven, 
OSS 



THE QOSPBL. 397 

In which the sons of men can boast, 
But His, who seeks and saves the lost. 

3 His name the sinner hears, 

And is from guilt set free : 
^Tis music in his ears, 

Tis life and victcnry: 
His heart overflows with sacred joy, 
And songs of praise his lips employ. 

4 Saviour ! while hosts above. 

Resound thy glcnious name. 
We would thy dying love, 

And rising power proclaim : 
To celebrate thy worthy praise. 
Let heaven and earth their voices raise. 

397. 87-4. 

I '' IT is finish'd !** sinners hear it, 
*Tis the dying victor's cry ; 
*' It is finish'd !" angels bear it» 
Bear the joyful truth on high : 

« It is finish'd !" 
TeU it through the earth and sky ! 

td Justice, from her awfiil station, 
Bars the sinner's peace no more ; 
Justice views with approbation, 
What the Saviour did and bore ; 

Grace and mercy 
Now display their boundless store. 

3 " It is finish'd !" aU is over : 

Yes, the cup of wrath is drained ; 
Such the truth these words discover. 
Thus our victory was obtained : 

3 b 289 



398. 



THE YOUNG. 



Tis a victory 
None but Jesus could have gained. 
4 Crown the mighty conqueror, crown him. 
Who his people's foes o'ercame ! 
In the highest heaven enthrone him. 
Men and angels sound his fame ! 

Great lus glory ! 
Jesus bears a matchless name. 

THE YOUNG. 



Wberewithal shall a yoimg man cleanse bis way? By 
taking heed thereto according to thy word. Psalm cxiz. 9. 

From a ehild tfaon hast known the holy scriptures, which 
are able to make thee wise unto salTation tfirongh faith 
which is in Christ Jesus. 2 Timothif in. 15. 

Bemember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth, while 
the evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou 
shalt say, I have no pleasure in them. Sccieskutet idi. 1. 

398- c. M. 

1 THERE is a path which leads to God, 
All others go astray ; 
Narrow, but pleasant, is the road. 
And Christians love the way. 
S It leads straight through this world of sin. 
And dangers must be past ; 
But those who boldly walk therein 
Will get to heaven at last 

8 How shall a youthful pilgrim dare 
This dangerous path to tread ? 
For on the way is maiiy a snare 
For youthftd travellers spread. 

4 While the broad road, where- thousands go, 
liies near, and opens fair, 
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And many turn aside I know, 
To walk with sinners there. 

6 But lest my feeble steps should slide, 
Or wander firom thy way, 
O Lord, in mercy be my guide, 
And I shall never stray. 

399. P. M. 

1 THERE is a happy land. 

Far, far away. 
Where saints in glory stand, 

Bright, bright as day. 
Oh, how they sweetly sing, 

Worthy is our Saviour King! 
Loud let his praises ring ; 

Praise, praise for aye. 

S Come to that happy land, 

Come, come away ; 
Why will ye doubting stand ? 

Why still delay ? 
Oh, we shall happy be. 

When from sin and sorrow free ; 
Lord, we shall live with thee. 

Blest, blest ^for aye. 
8 Bright in that happy land, 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand. 

Love cannot die. 
Oh then, to glory run ; 

Be a crown and kingdom won ; 
And bright above the sun, 

We reign for aye. 
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400| 401. THB TOUKO. 

400. 8. M. 

1 GIVE to the Lord, tbine heart ; 
In him all pleasures meet. 
Like Maiy choose the better part. 
Low at the Savioar's feet. 

9 Hear and your soul shall liye, 
His peace shall be your stay, 
Peace which the world can never give. 
Can never take away. 

8 Go with Him to his cross, 
Go with Him to his to tomb : 
Your richest gain accoimt but loss. 
And tany till he come. 

4 Then when you hear his voice. 
Your faithful shepherd's call, 
Lift up your heads, in him rejoice. 
Your God, your guide, your all ! 

401. L. M. 

1 HOW bless*d are those in early youth 
Who seek thy holy ways of truth. 
And when life's opening joys appear. 
The voice of wisdom, love to hear ! 

3 O while the path of youth is trod, 
May we commit our way to God, 
Nor ever form throughout the way 
One hope, for which we dare not pray. 

3 Thus may we boldly cast our care 
On Him who hears and answers prayer, 
And trusting raise our eyes above, 
To meet a Father's smile, and love. 
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THE TOXTNO. 402, 403. 

402. c. M. 

1 YE hearts, with youthful vigour warm. 

In smiling crowds dra\f near, 
And turn from eveij mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, LoBD of all the worlds on high. 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant glories by. 
Your friendship to pursue. 

8 " The soul that longs to see my face. 

Is sure my love to gain ; 
And those that early seek my grace, 
Shall never seek in vain." 

4 What object, Lord, my soul should move. 

If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love. 
Like what in Christ we see ? 

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys. 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
Here may I fix my lasting choice. 
In Christ true bliss to find. 

403. 6-7. 

1 HARK ! a still small voice is heard 
Gently speaking from above ; 
*Tis the great Eedeemer's word, 
Tis the message of his love, 
Hear the call to you addressed, 
You who would be truly bless'd. 

9 " Those who with devoted mind. 
Seek, in early tife, my face, 
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404. THK TOUKG. 

ShaU my lasting favour find. 
And ei^joj mj richest grace, 
Early then, while yet I wait, 
Seek me, ere it be too late." 

3 LoBD, we come without delay ; 
We would love and seek thee thus ; 
Jesus, now thy love display, 
Saving, guiding, blessing us ! 
May we dwell with thee above, 
Ever happy in thy love, 

404. 7s. 

1 GOD is love ! delightful truth ! 
In the sacred page reveal'd ; 
May it, from our earliest youth. 
On our minds and hearts be seal'd. 

^ God is love ! he sent his Son 
Us to save from endless woe ; 
O what more could God have done, 
His amazing love to show ! 

3 God is love ! and when we read 
How he loved us, in his word, 
Hard must be our hearts indeed, 
If we do not love the Lord. 

4 Who so worthy of our love ? 

None on earth, and none in heaven ; 

O, then to the Lobd above 

Let our youthful hearts be given ! 

5 Take, Lord, these hearts of ours, 
Fill them with thy love divine, 
Take our souls, with aU their powers, 
Let them be for ever thine. 
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THE TOTJNG. 405, 406* 

405. €• M. 

I HIGH in the shining courts above, 
God reigns the sovereign King ; 
And angels round his throne of love. 
Sweet hallelujahs sing* 

a He smiles on every humble mind, 
And stoops their songs to hear ; 
And not to those bright realms confin'd. 
Accepts his ^shildren's prayer. 

3 He sees where youthful hearts unite, 

And form a social band ; 
And Jesus ever takes delight. 
To guide them with his hand. 

4 ! did the young around but know 

How great these pleasures are ; 
They would each sinful joy forego, 
And seek such bliss to share. 

406. c. M. 

1 FATHEK, thy gracious Spirit give. 
To teach us of thy ways; 
Thus shall our souls be fill'd with love, 
And all our thoughts be praise. 

^ Impress thy precepts on our hearts, 
Then streugthen'd by thy might. 
We'll follow &ee with holy fear, 
And serve thee with dehght. 

3 Give us such knowledge of thyself, 
Such tasting of thy love, 
That from the straight and narrow path 
We never more may rove. 
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407, 408. THE TOTTKO. 

407. c. M. 

1 INQUIRING youth, if thou wouH'st koow 
Where wisdom may be found, 
In rain 'tis sought for here below. 
Since earth is sordid ground. 

S *TiB a rich gem divinely pure. 
Its author is Divine ; 
Ask it of God, would'st thou secure 
The pearl, and make it thine. 

MISSIONARY. 



How beaatifbl upon the moimtifaiB are the feet of him 
that bringeth good tidings, that pablisheth peace; that 
bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth saltation: 
that saith onto Zion, thy God refgneth. ludahf Hi, 7. 

This Gospel of the Kingdom shall be preached in all the 
world for a witness unto all nations; and then shall tbe 
end come. Matt, sxiy, 14. 

408. 7-6. 

1 FROM Greenland's icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land, from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft on Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; — 
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MI88I0NABT. 409. 

In vain, with lavish kindness, 

The gifts of Gk>D are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we to man benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! oh salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters roU, 
Till like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

409. L. M. 

I CHRISTIANS ! the glorious hope ye know. 
Which soothes the heart in every woe, 
While heathens helpless, hopless lie, 
No ray of glory meets their eye : 
O give to tiheir desiring sight 
The hope that Jesus brought to light. 

3 Christians ! ye taste the heavenly grace. 
Which cheers believers in their race : 
Uncheer'd by grace, through heathen gloom 
See millions hastening to tiie tomb : 
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410, 411. MT6SI0KABY. 

To heathen lands that grace convey, 
Which trains the soul for endless day. 

3 Christians, ye prize the Saviour's blood, 
In which the soul is cleansed for God : 
Millions of souls in darkness dwell, 
Uncleansed from sin— -exposed to hell : 
O strive, that heathens soon may view 
That precious blood which cleanseth you. 

410. h. M. 

1 THE heathen perish ; — day by day 
Thousands on thousands pass away ; 
O Christians ! to their rescue fly. 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 

2 Wealth, labor, talents, freely give, 
Yea life itself, that they may live : 
What hath your Saviour done for you? 
And what for him will ye not do ? 

3 Thou Spirit of the Lord, go forth. 
Call in the south, wake up the north ; 
Of every clime, from sun to sun. 
Gather God*s children into one. 

411. S. M. 

1 TO bless thy chosen race, 
In mercy Lobd, incHne ; 

And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 

And thy salvation own. 
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MISSION ABY. 412, 413, 

3 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame, 

And all the world, O Lobd ! combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 Give God the Father praise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 

To God, the Spirit of all grace, 
Be equal honor done. 

412. L. M. 

1 LORD of the gospel harvest ! send 
More labourers forth into thy field : 
More pastors teach thy flock to tend. 
More workmen raise ihj house to build : 
His work and place to each assign. 
And clothe their word with power divine. 

413. 8-7-4. 

1 WHO are those that go with gladness. 
Far from friends and native land ? 
By the world 'tis counted madness, 
But they do not understand : 

God is with them. 
And they go at his command. 

3 These are citizens of Zion, 

Once they loved the world alone ; 
Now his premise they rely on, 

Who has claim'd them as his own ; 

And he bids them 
Go, and make his mercy known. 

3 Blessings from the Saviour speed them, 
And make every burden light ; 
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414* masioKABT. 

May the hand of mercy lead them 
Safe to yon celestial height. 

Where for erer 
All is pure, and all is bright 

414. c. M. 

1 LIGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart ! 
Star of the coming day ! 
Arise, and with thy morning beams 
Chase all our griefe away. 

3 Come blessed Lord ! bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of thy royal name, 
And own thee as their king. 

8 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 
To the bright world above. 
Break forth in rapturous strains of joy, 
Li memoiy of thy love. 

4 LoBD, LoBD, thy fair creation groans. 

The air, the earth, the sea, 
Li unison with all our hearts. 
And calls aloud for thee. 

5 Come then, vrith all thy quickening power. 

With one awakening smile. 
And bid the serpent's trail, no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile. 

6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 

Of grace and peace divine ; 
Be thine the crown of glory now. 
The palm of victory thine. 
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HOLY SCRIPTURES. 



AH Sariptnre is given by inspiration of God, and is pro- 
fitable for doctrine, for reproof^ for correction, for instnic- 
4lo& in rigbteoasneps; That the man of God may be perfect, 
dironghly fiimished ubco all good works. 2 Timoihff iii, 
16. 17. 

Search the Scriptoree ; for in them ye think ye have eter- 
nal life; andthey are they which testify of ME. John r, 39. 

416. 8-7-7. 

1 PRECIOUS Bible] what a treasure 

Does the word of God afford 1 
All I want for life or pleasure, 

Food and medicine, shield and sword : 
Let the world account me poor. 
Haying this, I need no more. 

d Food, to which the world's a stranger. 

Here my hungry soul eiyojs ; 
Of excess there is no danger. 

Though it fills, it never cloys : 
On a dying Christ I feed. 
He is meat and drink indeed. 

3 When my faith is faint and sickly. 

Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quickly. 

Healing medicines here I find : 
To the promises I iiee. 
Each affords a remedy* 

4 In the hour of dark temptation, 

Satan cannot make me yield ; 
For the word of consolation 
Is to me a mighty shield : 
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4 Iff, 417. HOLT SCMFniBEH^. 

AVliile the word of God is sure^ 
From his malice I'm secure. 

5 Vain his threats to overcome me, 
When I take the Spirit's sword, 
Then with ease I drive him from me — 

Satan tremhles at the word : 
'Tis a sword for conquest made, 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 

416. 7s. 

1 HOLY Bible, book divine ! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine ; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I anu 

2 Mine, to chid« me when I rove ; 
Mine, to shew a Saviour's love ; 
Mine, art thou, to guide my feet ; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acqmt. 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine to shew, by livir^ faith, 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
O thou precious book divine ! 
Precious treasure ! thou ai-t mine. 

417. CM. 

1 HOW precious is the book divine. 
By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine. 

To guide our souls to heaven. 
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HOLY SCRIPTURES. 418, 419. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Light, life, and joy, it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way. 
Till we behold tibe clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

418. c. M. 

1 THE Spirit breathes upon the word, 

And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
*A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

8 The hand that gave it, still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

6 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

419. C. M. 

1 LIGHT of the world ! shine on our souls, 
Thy grace to us afford ; 
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420. HOLT aOBIPTUBIfl. 

And while we meet to learn thy troth. 
Be thou our teacher, Lord. 

9 Its riches, sweetness, power, and depth. 
Its holiness discern ; 
Its joyful news of saving grace. 
By blest experience leam. 

8 Thus may thy word be dearer still, 
And studied more each day : 
And as it richly dwells within. 
Thyself in it display. 

420. c. M. 

1 FATHER of mercies ! in thy word. 
What endless gloiy shines ; 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

3 Here springs of consolation rise. 

To cheer the fainting mind ; 

And thirsty souk receive supplies, 

And sweet refreshment find. 

8 Here the Bedeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And Ufe, and everlasting joys 
Attend the bUssful sound. 

4 may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ! 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lobd, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 

And view my Saviour there ! 
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HOLT SGBIFrUBES. 421, 422. 

421. L. M. 

1 BEHOLD the book whose leayes display, 
Jesus the life, the truth, the waj ; 
Read it with diUgence, with prayer. 
Search it, and jou shall find him there. 

d So let me read, digest, and learn. 
That all its truths I may discern ; 
The entrance of thy word gives light, 
LoBD, grant me to receive my sight. 

BAPTISM. 



Go ye therefore, and teach (marg : — make disciplps or 
christians of) all nations, baptising them in the name of 
the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost Mati, 
zxviii 19. 

Know ye not, that so many of ns as were baptised into 
Jesus Christ were baptized into his death 7 therefore we 
are bnried with him by baptism into death; that like as 
Christ was raised up from the dead by the glory of the 
Father, even so we also should walk in newness of life. 
Bom, vi. 3. 4. 

The like figure, whereunto even baptism doth also now 
save us, f not the putting away of the filth of the flesh, but 
the answer of a good conscience toward God,) by the resur- 
reetion of Jesus Christ 1 Peter iii. 21. 

422. 7-6. 

1 AROUND thy grave. Lord Jesus ! 
Thine empty grave, we stand ; 
With hearts aU fldl of praises 

To keep thy bless'd command :— 
By faith our souls rejoicing 
To trace thy path of love. 
Through death's dark angry billows. 
Up to the throne above. 
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423. BAPTIBIC. 

2 LoBD Jesus ! we remember 

The travail of thy soul^ 
When in thy love's deep pity 

The waves did o'er thee roll; 
Baptized in death's cold waters. 

For us thy blood was shed, 
For us the Lord of glory, 

Was number'd with the dead. 

3 O LoBD, thou now art risen — 

Thy travail all is o*er ; 
For sin thou once hast suffer'd — 

Thou Uv'st to die no more ; 
Sin, deatb, and hell, are vanquished 

By thee, thy church's Head ; 
And lo ! we share thy triumphs. 

Thou First-bom from the dead. 

4 Into thy death baptized, 

We own, with tiiee we died ; 
With thee our Life, are risen. 

And in thee glorified ; 
From sin, the world, and Satan ; 

We're ransomed by thy blood, 
And now would walk as strangers, 

AHve with thee to God. 

423. 8-7. 

1 JESUS mighty King in Sion ! 
Thou alone our guide shalt be ; 
Thy commission we rely on. 

We would follow none but Thee. 

52 As an emblem of thy passion, 
And thy victory o'er the grave, 
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BAPTISM. 424, 425. 

We who know thy great salvation 
Are baptized beneath the wave. 

3 Fearless of the world's despising, 

We the ancient path pursue ; 
Buried with our Lord, and rising 
To a life divinely new. 

424. c. M. 

1 BAPTIZED into your Saviour's death, 
Your souls to sin must die, 
With Christ your Lord to live anew. 
With Christ ascend on high. 

a There by his Father's side he sits, 
Enthroned divinely fair. 
Yet owns himself your brother still, 
And your fore-runner there. 

S Saviour within this shadowy tomb. 
Let us the glory see, 
Which pierced the deep unearthly gloom, 
Of that which closed on thee. 

4 Pure as thine own baptismal sign, 

So let our faith arise. 
To live that hidden life of thine. 
That life which never dies. 

425. C. M. 

1 O LORD I whilst we confess the worth 

Of this the outward seal. 
Teach us the truths herein set forth 
Our very own to feel. 

2 Death to the world we here avow. 

Death to each fleshly lust ; 

307 



42tf, 427. ^PTisK. 

Newness of life our pcnrtion nowv 
A risen Lord our trust 

S And we, Lobd, who now partake 
Of thine eternal life, 
With ereiy sin, for thy dear sake. 
Would be at constant strife. 

4 Biq>tized into the Father'a name,] 

We'd wdk as sons of Gon ; 
Baptized in TfainB, with joy we claini 
The merits of thy blood. 

5 Baptized into the Holy Ghost, 

We'd proTe his mighty power ; 
And, making thee our only boast,. 
Obey thee hour by hour.. 

42d. L. M. 

1 DO we not know that solemn word,. 
That we are buried with &e Lord ? 
Baptized into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our sin ? 

^ Our souls receive diviner breath. 

Raised from corruption, guilt, and death ; 
So from the grave did Christ arise. 
And lives to GkoD above the skies. 

3 No more let sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh agyun ; 
The various lusts,, we serv'd before, 
ShaQ have dominion now no more. 

427. c. M. 

1 " PROCLAIM," saith Christ, ** my wondixws 
grace, 
To all the sons of men: 
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BAPTISM. 428, 429. 

He that believes and is baptized, 
Salvation shall obtain." 

3 Let plenteous grace descend on those 
Who, hoping in thy word, 
This day have publicly declared. 
That Jbsus is their Lobd. 

3 With cheerful feet may they advance, 
And run the Christian race ; 
And through the troubles of the way. 
Find all-sufficient grace. 

428. L. M. 

1 'Tis finished all— our souls to win 
His life the blessed Jesus gave ; 
Then rising, left his people's sin. 
Behind them in his opening grave. 

2 Past sufifering now, the tender heart, 
Of Jesus on his Father's throne, 
Still in our sorrow bears a part, 
And feels it as he felt his own. 

3 Sweet thought ! we have a friend above. 
Our weary faltering steps to guide. 
Who follows with 3ie eye of love. 

The little flock for whom he died. 

4 Jesus teach us more and more. 
On thee alone to cast our care ; 
And gazing on thy cross, adore 

The wondrous grace that brought thee there. 

429. L. M» 

1 JESUS ! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee'? 
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429, 430. BAPtisir. 

Ashamed of thee whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine through endless days ? 

d Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He shed the beams of light divine 
0*er this benighted soul of mine. 

8 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
'Twas midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright morning-star! bade darkness flee. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus 1 that dear Mend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No— when I blush — ^be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

6 Ashamed of Jesus ! — ^Yes I may, 
When IVe no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 'Till then, nor is my boasting vain, 
'Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 

430. P. M. 

1 SAVIOUR, baptized at thy command. 

May I henceforward be 
Dead to the world, and live to shew, 

That I have died vrith Thee ; 
O grant me help, and strength to prove, 
The wonders of redeeming love. 



310 



431. 

FUNERAL. 



Precioas in the sight of the Lord is the death of His 
Saints. Psalm, czvi, 15. 

Jesus said — I am the resurrectioD, and the life; he that 
believeth in M R, though he were dead, yet shall he live : and 
whosoever liveth and helieveth in ME, shall never die. 
John, xi, 2b, 26. 

Dut I would not have you to be ignorant, bretliren, con- 
cerning them which are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as 
others which have no hope. For if we believe that Jesus 
died and rose again, even so them also which sleep in Jesus 
will God hring with Him. 1 Theas. iv, 13, 14. 

431. lis. 

1 " SOON and for ever," such promise our trust, 
Though " ashes to ashes, and dust unto dust ; " 
Soon and for ever, our union shall be, 
Made perfect, our glorious Redeemer in thee. 

2 When the sins and the sorrows of time shall 

be o'er. 
Its pangs and its partings, remembered no 

more, [sever. 

Where Hfe cannot fail, and where death cannot 
Christians with Chbist, shall be soon and for 

ever. 

3 Soon and for ever, the work shall be done, 
The warfare accomplished, the victory won. 
Soon and for ever, the soldier lay down 

His sword for a harp, and his cross for a crown. 

4 Then droop not in sorrow, despond not in fear, 
A glorious to-morrow is brightening and near. 
When tears, and when fears, and when death 

shall be never, 
Christians with Christ, shall be soon, and for 
ever. 
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433, 433* FOKBRAL. 

432. 68. 

1 JESUS, thj name indeed is sweet, 

In every scene, at eveiy hour ; 
All that we need is there complete : 

Love all divine, Almighty power ; 
Yet fiill of tenderest sympathy. 
Our souk can rest their all on thee. 

d We weep, but thou hast also wept. 

Thy tears o*erflow'd at Lazarus' grave ; 

Such was thy love to those bereft, 
Such too, thy mighty power to save. 

Thy voice the gates of death o*erthrew. 

And bid the dead his life renew. 

8 Thou art the " Resurrection" Lord, 

Thy voice shall raise thy saints that sleep ; 
One moment— one Almighty word. 

The harvest of the just shall reap : 
Their bodies raised by power divine. 
Conformed, Lobd of Life, to thine. 

4 For this we wait — ^till then we sow 
In hope, this body in the dust. 

Not with the world's despairing woe. 
For in thy word and name we trust : 

With him {or hsr) we'll meet thee in the sky, 

And sing thy love and victory. 

433. 7-6. 

1 GREAT captain of Salvation, 

We bless thy glorious name ; 
Of death and hell the victor, 

With all their power and shame : 
Weak, helpless, poor, and trembling, 

As in ourselves we stand. 
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FUNEBAL. 

We triumph, moie than conquerors^ 
Through thine Ahuighty hand. 

2 Our brother's (or sister's) fight is over, 

His {or her) earthly race is run, 
'Twas by thy grace and power, 

The prize of life he {or she) won ; 
He {or she) now is sweetly sleeping, 

His {or her) spirit rests with thee, 
And though thy saints are weeping. 

Our song is ** Victory ! " 

3 Soon thou wilt come in gloiy. 

With all thy church to shine. 
Our bodies raised in honor 

And beauty, Lord, like thine : 
Then, then we'll shout still louder 

The song which now we sing, 
"O Grave, where is thy victory ? 

O Death, where is thy sting?" 

434. L. M. 

1 THE storm is hushed, and all is still. 
His {or her) conflicts are for ever past. 
And now, beyond the reach of ill. 
He (or she) waits the trumpet's final blast 

d The signal of our Lobd's return 
When all his saints shall rise again. 
The mark no more of human scorn. 
But glorious like their Master then. 

3 The people of the Lord can say, 

^' The friends we mourn are gone before. 
And soon we hope to see the day 
When we shall meet to pcgi: no more." 
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435. FUMSfiAL. 

4 How sweet, how blessed thus to see 
The last great foe bereft of power ! 
Tis Jesus sets his pe<^le firee, 

And gilds with light their dying hour. 

5 O may we close to Jesus cleave. 
Who cancelled all our debt of sin ; 
We would the world for ever leave, 
And forward press, the prize to win. 

435. C. M. 

1 'TIS sweet to think of those at rest. 

Who sleep in Christ the Lobd ; 
Whose spirits now with him are blest. 
According to his woid. 

2 They once were pilgrims here with us. 

In Jesus now they sleep ; 
And we for them, while restii^ thus. 
As hopeless, cannot weep. 

3 The Lord who died, in triumph rose. 

Victorious o*er the tomb ; 
E'en so we know, that with him, those 
Who sleep in Him will come. 

4 How bright the resurrection-mom 

On aU the saints will break ; 
The Lord himself will then return, 
His ransomed church to take. 

5 The raised and living saints will meet. 

All grief and care removed ; 
What joy 'twill be to us, to greet 
Each saint whom here we Ve loved. 

6 Our Lord himself we then shall see. 

Whose blood for us was shed ; 
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FUNBBAL. 436, 437. 

With him for ever shall we be, 
Made like our glorious head. 

7 We cannot rest upon the tomb. 

The resurrection-day 
To faith shines bright beyond its gloom, 
Christ's glory to display. 

436, 8-7. 

1 HARK a Yoioe ! it cries from heaven, 
" Happy in the Lobd who die ! " 

Happy they to whom 'tis given 
From a world of grief to fly ! 

They indeed are truly blest, 
From their labor then they rest 

^ All thei]^ toils, and Qonflicts over, 

Lo ! they dwell with Chsist above ; 

O what glories they discover 
In the Saviour whom they love; 

Now they see him face to iace. 
Him who sav'd them by his grace. 

8 'Tis enough, enough for ever, 

'Tis his people's bright reward ; 
They are blest indeed who never 

Shall be absent from the Loan ; 
O that we may die like those 

Who in Jesus then repose ! 

437. 7s. 

1 WHAT are these in bright array. 
This innumerable throng ; 
Round the altar night and day. 
Hymning one triumphant song ? 
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438. FUNERAL. 

" Worthy is the Lamh once alaixi* 
Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 
New dominion every hour." 

3 These through fiery trials trod. 
These from great section came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed with his almighty name. 
Clad in raiment, pure and white, 
Victor palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer's might. 
More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne. 
Shall to living fountains lead. 
Joy and gladness banish sighs. 
Perfect love dispels all fear. 
And for ever from their eyes, 
God shall wipe away the tear. 

438. c. M. 

1 HOW bright those saints in glory shine ; 
Whence all their bright array ? 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

d Lo I these have come from sufferings great, 
To realms of endless light. 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Their robes which shine so bright. 

8 Now with triumphant palms they stand 
Before the throne on high ; 
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FUNERAL. 439 ( 

And serve the Lord they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tunes every voice to sing ; 
By day hy night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannahs ring. 

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor sun with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun, whose cheering heams 
Give them eternal day. 

6 The Lamb, who dwells amidst the throne. 

Shall o*er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

7 To pastures green hell lead his flock. 

Where Uving streams appear, 
And God the Lord, from every eye. 
Shall wipe off every tear. 

439. C. M. 

1 IN vain our fancy strives to paint. 
The moment after death. 
The glories that surround the saints. 
When yielding up their breath. 

3 One gentle sigh their fetters breaks ; 
We scarce can say " They're gone T* 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

8 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail. 

To trace her in her flight : 
No eye can pierce within the veil, 
Which hides that world of light. 
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440, 441. FONBBAL. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 

Thej are completely bleas*d ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest 

5 On haips of gold they praise his name, 

His face th^ always Tiew ;-* 
Then let us followers be of them, 
That we may praise him too. 

440. C. M. 

1 THERE is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

d There everlasting spring abides. 
And never-wimering flowers ; 
Death like a narrow sea divides 
This heavenly la^d from ours. 

S ! could we make our doubts remove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see &e Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, j 

And view the landscape o*er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 

Should fright us from the shore. j 

441. 8. M. 

1 THOU very present aid. 
In suffering and distress. 
The soul, which still on thee is stayed. 

Is kept in perfect peace. 
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FUNEIUL« 442« 

d Calmly the heart reclined 
By faith on Jesu's breast — 
In deepest woe exults to find 
An evedasting rest. 

3 Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Does all my wishes fill : 

What though the creature-streams are dryi 
I have a fountain stilL 

4 Stripped of my earthly friends, 
I find them all in One ! 

And peace, and joy that never ends« 
And heaven — ^in Christ alone ! 

442. D. c. M. 

1 MY faith shall triumph o'er the grave. 

And trample on the tomb, 
My Jesus my Redeemer lives. 

My God, my Saviour comes : 
Ere long I know he shall appear, 

In power and glory great, 
And death the last of all his foes. 

Lie vanquish'd at his feet 

a Then His own hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs and fears. 

Shall eease eternally i 
How long blest Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Oh, hasten thy appearance Lord, 

And bring the welcome day. 
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443, 444. 

THE LORD'S DAY. 



And very early in the morning, the first day of the week> 
they came anto the Sepulchre at the rising of the sun. 
And when they looked, they taw that the stone was rolled 
away, for it was Tery great And entering into the Sepul- 
chre, they saw a young man sitting on the right side, doUied 
in a long white garment ; and they were affrighted. And 
he saith unto them, Be notafflrighted: Ye seek Jesus of 
Naaareth, which was crucified; He is risen. He is not here: 
hehold the place where they laid Him. Mark, xvi, 2, 4, 0, 6. 

443. S. M. 

1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise. 

Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here may we meet, and see him here,. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

8 One day within the place 

Where thou my Lord hast been> 
Is; better than ten thousand daya 
€^ pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And sing thy praise, and soar away 
To everlasting bliss. 

444. C. M. 

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath mad^ 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad» 
And praise surround the throne^ 



THE lord's day. 445, 446. 

3 To-day he rose, and left the dead. 
And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders teU. 

3 Hosannah to the anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; 
Help us LoBD 1 descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Hosannah in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ! 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

445. c. M. 

1 THE Lord of sabbath let us praise, 
In concert with the blest, 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endle&s rest. 

3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was display'd 
By God, the eternal Word, than when 
The universe was made. 

8 He rises, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme ; 
'Twas great to speak a world from nought, 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

446. G. M. 

1 COME let us join with sweet accord. 
In hymns around the throne ; 
This is the day our risen Lord 
Hath made and call'd his own. 

321 



447, 448. THE lo&d's day. 

3 This is the daj which God haUi bless'd, 

The brightest of the seten ; 
Type of that everlastang rest 
The saints ei\joj in heafen. 

447. L. M. 

1 SWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To shew thy love by morning light, 

And talk of aU thy trutiis at night 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 

No mortal care should seize my breast, 
may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solrain soimd ! 

8 My heart shall trimnph in the Lobd, 
And bless his works, and bless his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright th^ shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 O may I see, and hear, and know. 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And eveiy power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

448. 6-6-8. 

1 AWAKE, ye saints, awake 

And hail this sacred day ; 
In loftiest songs of praise. 

Your joyful hom.^e pay ; 
Come, bless the day that God hath blest, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious mom. 

The LiOBD of life arose ; 



THE lord's DAT. 449. 

He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquiahed all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our clause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannahs rings ; 
And earth in humbler strains. 

Thy praise responsive sings ; 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain. 
Through endless years to Hve and reign. 

449. L. M. 

1 LORD of the sabbath ! hear us pray, 
In this thy house, on this thy. day ; 
And own as grateful sacrifice 

The songs, which to thy temple rise. 

2 Now met to pray and bless thy name, 
Whose mercies flow each day the same, 
Whose kind compassions never cease ; 
We seek instruction, pardon, peace. 

3 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord I we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

O that we might that rest attain, 
From sin, from sorrow, and from pain. 

4 In thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free ; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Kesounding from immortal tongues. 

5 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose. 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 
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450^ 451* THK LOBD*S DAY. 

450. L. M. 

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath hlessd ; 
The day to us in mercj given ; 
The holy sabhaih of his rest ; 
The pledge, and type of rest in heaven. 

3 This day within thy oonrts O Lobd ! 
Thy saints deUght to seek thy face, 
To sing thy praises, hear thy word, 
Unfold their wants, implore thy grace. 

8 May we the hlest assembly join ; 
To God devote the sacred day ; 
Our earthly cares and thoughts resign. 
Look up to heaven, and learn the way. 

4 May we by eveiy sabbath grow 
In grace, humility, and love ; 
Thus, by thy holy rest below. 
Made fitter for thy rest above. 

451. L. M. 

1 HOW can there be one holy thought. 
Save by the Holy Spirit wrought? 
How can the sinner's heart be clean. 
Except the blood of Christ be seen? 

d As sprinkled with that precious blood, 
We come to commune with our God ; 
And waiting on the Spirit's power, 
Together spend this solemn hour. 

3 We find this resurrection-day. 
Oft as a brook beside the way ; 
As fellow-pilgrims, sweetly taste. 
And faster through the desert haste. 
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THE lord's DAT. 452 454, 

452. €. M. 

I WHEN, my Saviour, when shall I 
Behold thee all serene, 
Blest ill perpetual sabbath-^lay, 
Without a veil between ? 

/J Assist me while I wander here> 
Amidst a world of cares ; 
Incline my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my prayers. 

S Thy Spirit, my Father ! give 
To be my Guide and Friend, 
To light my path to ceaseless joys, 
To sabbaths without end, 

453. c. M. 

1 MAY I throughout this day of thine 
Be in thy spirit, Lobd ; 
Spirit of humble fear divine. 
That trembles at thy word ; 

3 Spirit of faith, my heart to raise. 
And fix on things above ; 
Spirit of sacrifice and praise. 
Of holiness and love. 

454. c. M. 

1 THE day of rest is past away. 

The shades of evening fall, 
Jesus, in parting we would pray, 
Shed down thy peace on all. 

2 That last bequest to thy loved sheep, 

Redeemed from Satan's thrall, 
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455. THE lobd's day. 

Designed their hearto and minds to keep ; 
O ! pour Thy peace on aQ. 

3 Giye eveiy burdened spirit rest. 

Each wandering heart recall, 

Receive the contrite to thy breast. 

And shed Thy peace on all. 

4 On thy kind arm may we repose, 

Nor ills nor fears forestall, 
Enough if through lifes cares and woes. 
Thy peace enshrine us alL 

5 The storms of life will soon be past. 

Why should they then appall ? 
The land is nigh where Christ shall pour 
Eternal peace on all. 

MORNING, 



My voice shall Thou heariu the mornlog, O Lord; in the 
morning will I direct my prayer unto Thee, and will look op. 
P$alm y. «S. 

455. L. M. 

1 AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run. 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyiul rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

S Thy precious time mis-spent, redeem. 
Each present day thy last esteem. 
Improve thy talent with due care, 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

8 In conversation be sincere. 

Keep conscience as the noontide clear; 



MOBNINO. 456. 

Think how All-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 By influence of the light Divine, 
Let thy own light to others shine ; 
Reflect all heaven's propitious rays, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

5 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to ilie Eternal King. 

6 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant Lord, when I from death shall wake 
I may of endless life partake. 

7 LoBD, I my vows to Thee renew, 
Disperse my sins as morning dew. 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

8 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In Thy sole gloty may unite. 

9 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

456. L. M. 

1 O ! TIMELY happy, timely wise. 
Hearts that with rising mom arise ! 
Eyes that the beam cdestial view 
Which evermore makes all things new ! 
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456« MOBNIKO. 

2 New eveiy morning is the love 
Our wakening, and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to hfe, and power, and diought. 

3 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray. 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

4 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

6 We need not bid, for cloistered cell, 
Our neighbour, and our work, farewell ! 
Nor strive to wind ourselves too high 
For sinful man beneath the sky. 

6 The trivial round, the common task. 
Would furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Boom to deny ourselves ; a road 

To bring us, daily, nearer God. 

7 Only, Lord ! in thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

EVENING. 



Evening, and morumg, and at noon, will I pray, and 
cry aloud ; and He shall hear my Toice. — Psalm It, 17. 

Let my prayer be set forth before Thee as incense, and 
the lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice. — 
PmIvh oxH, 2. 
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BVBNTKG. 457, 

457. L. M. 

1 ALL praise to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath thine own Almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as Httle as my bed ; 

To die, that this vile body may 
Bise glorious at the awful day. 

4 ! may my soul on Thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 when shall I, in endless day. 
For ever chase dark sleep away, 
And hymns with the supernal choir 
Incessant sing, and never tire ? 

7 may my guardian, while I sleep, 
Close to my bed his vigils keep ; 
His love Angelical instil. 

Stop all the avenues of ill. 

8 May he celestial joy rehearse. 

And thought to thought with me converse ; 
Or, in my stead, all Uie night long, 
Sing to my God a grateful song. 
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468. EVKNINO. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings fiow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

458. L. M. 

1 SUN of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near, 

Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

d When the soft dews of kindly sleep, 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

8 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 Thou framer of the light and dark, 
Steer through the tempest thine own ark. 
Amid the howling wintry sea : 
We are in port if we have Thee. 

6 If some poor wandering child of Thine, 
Have spumed, to-day, the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

6 Watch by the sick : enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep, to-night. 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 
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SVENIKG. 459, 460« 

7 Come near, and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take : 
Till in the ocean of Thy love, 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

459. 87. 

1 SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin, and want we come confessing, 

Thou can'st save, and Thou can'st heal. 

d Though destruction walk around us. 
Though the arrows past us fly. 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us, 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee, 
Thou, our Shepherd, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

460. 8-7-7. 

1 THROUGH the day thy love has spared us, 

Now we lay us down to rest, 
Through the silent watches guard us. 

Let no foe our peace molest : 
Jesus, thou our guardian be. 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

d Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers. 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers. 

In Thine arms may we repose ; 
And when life*s short day is past. 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 
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461, 462. 

NEW YEAR. 



Thoa crownest th« year with Thy goodness ; aod Tby 
paths drop fatness. — Psaim Ixv, 11. 

461. 7s. 

1 SPARED through grace, another year. 
Good it is to praise the Lord ; 

Good to meet our Saviour here ; 
Good his mercies to record. 

2 Foes we have unseen and seen, 
Foes too strong for us to meet ; 

But the Lord our strength has been. 
And our foes have found defeat. 

3 When our foes we greatly feared, 
When we seemed an easy prey, 
Then it was the Lord appeared , 
Then he drove our foes away. 

4 Now he seems to ask us why, 
When the foe appeared in view, 
We should fear, and He so nigh ? 
We should doubt, and He so true ? 

6 Saviour, all our sin forgive. 
Make us what we ought to be ; 
Let us by thy mercy live, 
And in heaven thy glory see. 

462. G. M. 

1 AND now my soul, another year . 

Of thy short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here. 

And this may be my last. 
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KEW YEAB. 463. 

2 Much of my dubious life is gone, 

Nor will return again ; 
And swift the passing moments run, 
Of those that yet remain. 

3 Awake my soul, with utmost care 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fair. 
And what thy great concern ! 

4 Now a new scene of time begins. 

Set out afresh for heaven ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins. 
In Chbist so freely given. 

6 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road. 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

463. 7s. 

1 WHILE with ceaseless course the sun 
Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state. 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait. 
But how httle none can know. 

S As the winged arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the Hghtning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
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464, 465. KEW TEAB* 

Upwards Lobd» our spirits raise, 
All below is but a dream. 

8 Thanks for mercies past, receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view ; 
Bless Thy word to young and old. 
Fill us with a Saviour's love : 
And when life's short tale is told. 
May we dwell with Thee above. 

464. 8. M. 

1 LET hearts and tongues unite. 
And loud thanksgivings raise ; 
'Tis duty, mingled with delight, 
To sing the Saviour's praise. 

d Now through another year 
Supported by His care. 
We raise our Ebenezer here ; 

<< The LoBD hath help'd thus far." 

8 Our lot in future years 
Unable to foresee, 
He kindly, to prevent our fears 
Says, " Leave it all to me." 

4 Yea, Lobd, we wish to cast 
Our cares upon Thy breast. 
Help us to praise Thee for the past, 
And trust Thee for the rest. 

466. 7s. 

1 NOW may fervent prayer arise. 

Winged with faith, and pierce the skies ; 

884 



NEW YEAB. 

Fervent prayer shall bring us down 
Gracious answers from the throne. 

3 Bless, Lord, the opening year. 
To each soul assembled here ; 
Clothe the word with power divine. 
Make us wiUing to be Thine. 

8 Shepherd of Thy blood-bought sheep ! 
Teach the stony heart to weep ; 
Let the blind have eyes to see, 
See themselves, and look on Thee I 

4 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call we hear. 
May they learn to love and fear. 

5 Where Thou hast Thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

6 Bless us all, both old and young. 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 

All Thy power and all Thy love. 

466. L. M. 

1 HARK ! a sweet sound salutes mine ear, 
While entering on this opening year ; 
My Saviour speaks, and says to me. 
That as my day my strength shall be. 

2 With such a promise need I fear 
What shall befall me through the year? 
For this I would not anxious be 
Since as my day my strength shall be. 
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466. NKW YEAB. 

3 Should storms of trouble on me fall. 
And should mj cup be mixed with gall. 
This promise will be sweet to me, 
That as my day my strength shall be. 

4 If called this year to labour hard 
Within the vineyard of the Lord, 
From duty's path I will not flee. 
For as my day my strength shall be. 

5 And if this year I'm called to die, 
Still on this promise I'll rely ; 
Dear Jesus, then I'll trust in Thee, 
That as my day my strength shall be. 

TIMES AND SEASONS. 



He that regar.de th the day, regardeth it unto the Lord; 
and he that regardeth not the day, to the Lord he doth 
not regard it. — Rom xiv» 6. 

And the angel said nnto them, Fear not : for, behold, I 
bring yon good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all 
people. For nnto yon is born this day, in the city of 
David, a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. And sud- 
denly there was wilh the angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host, praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the high- 
est, and on earth peace, good will toward men. — Luke ii, 
10,11,13,14. 

And they crucified Him, and parted His garments, 
casting lots. And about the ninth hour Jesus cried with 
a loud voice, saying, Eli, Eli, lama sabacthani ? that is to 
say, My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me? 
Jesus, when Ue had cried again with a loud voiee, yielded 
up the gbiosU — Matt, xxvii, dd, 46, 00. 

And when He had spoken these things, while they 
beheld. He was taken up; — and a cloud receiyed Him out 
of their sight — Jett i, 9. 

He was received up into heaven, and sat on. the right 
hand of God.— JfarAr xvi, 19. 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 467, 468. 

467. 78, 

1 HARK ! the herald-angels sing, 

** Glory to the new-bom King ; 

*' Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 

•' God and sinners reconciled." 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumphs of the skies ; 

With th' angelic host proclaim, 

" Cheist is bom in Bethlehem." 
% Chbist, by highest heaven adored, 

Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 

Late in time behold Him come, 

Offspring of the Virgin's womb ; 
. Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see, 

Hail the incarnate Deity ; 

Pleased as man with men to appear, 

Jesus, our Emmanuel, here. 
S Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace 1 

Hail, the Sun of righteousness ! 

Light and life to all he brings, 

Bisen with healing in his wings. 

Lo ! he lays his glory by. 

Born, that man no more may die, 

Bom to raise the sons of earth. 

Bom to give them second birth. 

468. 7s. 

1 SONGS of praise the angels sang, 

Heaven with hallelujahs rang 

When Jehovah's work begun, 

When He spake and it was done. 
ii Songs of praise awoke the morn. 

When the Prince of Peaoe was bom ; 
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460. TIMES AKD 8EA90K9. 

Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

S Heaven and eardi must pass away. 
Songs of praise shall crown the day ; 
Gk)D win make new heavens and earth. 
Songs of praise shall hail their hirih. 

4 And can man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come f 
No ; the church delights to raise 
Psalms^and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice : 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal jay, 

Songs of praise, their powers employ. 

409- 8-7. 

1 HARK ! what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetiy sounding through the skies ? 
Lo! th' angelic host rejoices, 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

d Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant, in hymns of joy : 
Olory, in the highest, gloiy \ 
GloiT be to God most high ! 

3 Peace on earth, good will from heaven. 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven. 

Loud our golden harps shtdl sound* 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 470, 47 !• 

4 Christ is bom — the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth His praises sing! 
O receive whom Qt>D appointed, 
For your Prophet, Ftiest, and King ! 

5 Hasten mortals, to adore him, 

Learn His name, and taste His joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before Bim, 
Glory be to God, most high. 

470. c. M. 

1 IN heaven a rapturous song was heard 

Of sweet seraphic praise. 
When Jesus in our flesh appeared, 
A fallen world to raise. 

2 The theme, the song, the joy was new 

To each angelic tongue ; 
Swift through the realms of light it flew, 
And loud the echo rung. 

8 Down through the portals of the sky. 
The pealing anthem rang ; 
And angels flew with eager joy. 
To bear the news to man. 

4 With joy the chorus we repeat, 

Glory to God on high. 
Good will and peace are now complete, — 
Jesus is bom to die. 

5 Hail ! Prince of Life ! for ever hail ! 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though life, and earth, and time must fail. 
Thy praise shall never end. 

471. s. M. 

1 BEHOLD th' amazing sight. 
The Saviour lifted high ; 
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472. TIMES AND SEASONS. 

Behold the Son of God's dehght 
Expire in agony. 

d For whom — for whom, my heart, 
Were all those sorrows borne ? 
Why did he feel that piercing smart, 
^d wear that crown of thorn ? 

3 For love of us He bled, 

And all in torture died ; 
*Twas love that bo>ved his fainting head. 
And ope'd His gushing side. 

4 We see, and we adore 

Thy deep, Thy dying love. 
We feel its strong attractive power 
To lift our soids above. 

6 In Thee our hearts unite, 
Nor share Thy grief alone, 
But from Thy cross pursue our flight 
To Thy triumphant throne. 

472. 7s. 

1 ! my Saviour crucified. 
Near Thy cross would I abide, 
There to look, with steadfast eye, 
On Thy dying agony. 

2 Jesus, bruised and put to shame, 
Tells me all Jehovah's name ; 
God is love, I surely know. 

By the Saviour's depth of woe. 

3 In His spotless soul's distress 
I perceive my guiltiness ; 

Oh ! how vile my low estate. 
Since my ransom was so great. 
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TIMES AND 8EAS0KS. 473. 

4 Dwelling on Mount Calvary, 
Contrite shall my spirit be. 
Best and holiness shall find, 
Fashioned hke my Saviour's mind. 

473. 6-6-8. 

1 YES, the Redeemer rose, 
The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o'er our cruel foes 

High raised his conquering head : 
In wild dismay 
The guards around 
Fell to the ground 
And sunk away. 

2 Lo ! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet. 

To wait His high commands. 
And worship at His feet : 

Joyful they come, 

And wing their way, 

From realms of day, 

To Jesu's tomb. 

8 Then back to heaven they fly. 
And the glad tidings bear ; 
Hark ! as they soar on high. 
What music fills the air ! 

Their anthems say, 

" Jesus who bled, 

Hath left the dead : 

He rose to-day." 

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound. 
Redeemed by Him from hell ; 
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474. TIMES AKD 8SA80NS. 

And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell: 

Transported crj, 

" Jbsus, who bled. 

Hath left the dead, 

No more to die." 

6 All hail, triumphant Lobd, 
Who sav'st us with Thy blood ! 
Wide be Thy name adored. 
Thou rising, reigning God ! 

With Thee we rise. 

With Thee we reign. 

And empires gain 

Beyond the sides. 

474. 7s. 

1 CHRIST the Lobd is risen to day. 
Sons of men and angels say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. 

d Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Chbist hath opened Paradise. 

3 Lives again our glorious King — 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save — 
Where's thy victory, grave? 

4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
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TIMES AKD 8UA80N8. 475< 

5 What though once we perished all, 
Partners of our parents' fall, 
Second life we now receive. 
When ul Jbsus we beheve. 

6 Hail ! the Lord of earth and heaven 
Praise to Thee by both be given ; 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail ! the Resurrection Thou. 

475. s. M. 

1 " THE Lord is risen indeed," 
And are the tidings true ? 
Yes, they beheld the Saviour bleed. 
And saw Him living too. 

52 " The Lord is risen indeed," 
Then Justice asks no more ; 
Meicy and Truth are now agreed. 
Who stood opposed before. 

3 " The Lord is risen indeed,"^ 
Then is His work performed ! 

The captive surety now is freed. 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 

4 " The Lord is risen indeed,"* 
He lives to die no more ; 

He lives, the sinner's cause to plead. 
Whose curse and shame He bore« 

5 '* The Lord is risen indeed," 
Attending angek hear. 

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed. 
The joyful tidings bear. 

6 Then take your golden lyres. 
And strike each cheerful chord, 
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476y 477. TIMES AND SEASONS. 

Join all the bright celestial choirs^ 
To sing our risen Lord. 

476. 6-6-8. 

1 THE happy mom is come ; 
Triumphant o'er the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb. 

Almighty now to save. 
Captivity is captive led, 
Since Jesus hveth that was dead. 

S Who now accuseth them, 

For whom the Surety died ? 

Or who shall those condemn. 
Whom God hath justified ? 

Captivity, &c. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid. 

The glorious work is done : 
On Him our help is laid. 

The victoiy is won* 
Captivity, &c. 

4 Hail ! the triumphant Lord, 

The resurrection Thou : 
Hail ! the incarnate Word, 

Before Thy throne we bow* 
Captivity, &c. 

477. «-7. 

1 GLORY, gloiy to our King ! 

Crowns unfading wreathe his head ! 
Jesus is the name we sing ; 
Jesus risen from the dead ; 
Jesus conqueror o'er the grave ; 
Jesus mighty now to save. 
S44 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 478. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high, 
Angels come to meet their King ; 
Shoirts triumphant rend the sky, 
While the victor's praise they sing : 
" Open now, ye heavenly gates ! 

•* 'Tis the King of glory waits.*' 

3 Now behold Him high enthroned ! 
Glory beaming from his face ! 

By adoring angels owned, 
God of hoUuess and grace ! 
for hearts and tongues to sing 
" Glory, glory to our King ! " 

4 Jesus, on thy people shine ! 

Warm our hearts, and tune our tongues ! 
That with angels we may join, 
Share their bliss, and swell their songs. 
Glory, honor, praise, and power, 
Lord, be Thine for evermore ! 

478. D. s. M. 

1 LORD GOD, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour. 

As on the day of Pentecost, 

Descend in all Thy power ; 

We meet with one accord 

Li our appointed place. 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 

The Spirit of all grace. 

2 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath. 

Move with one impulse every mind. 
One soul, one feeling breathe : 
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479. TIMES AMD SEASOTIS. 

The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire. 
To praj, and praise, and love. 

8 Spirit of Light, explore 
Ajid chase our gloom away. 

With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day : 
Spirit of Truth ! be Thou 
In life and death our guide ; 

O Spirit of Adoption ! now 
May we be sanctified. 

MEDITATION. 



Let the words of my moatb, and the meditation of my 
heart, he aceeptahle in Thy sight, O Lobd, my strength and 
my redeemer. — Ptalm xix, 14. 

My meditation of Him shall be sweet : I will be glad in 
the Loan — Psafm civ, 84. 

how loTe I Thy law ! it is my meditation all the day. — 
Piolm czix, 97. 

479. los. 

1 I JOURNEY through a desert drear and wild, 
Yet is my heart by such sweet thoughts be- 
guiled, 

Of Him on whom I lean, my strength, my stay, 

1 can forget the sorrows of the way. 

2 Thoughts of his love — ^the root of every grace 
Which finds in this poor heart a dwelling place ; 
The sunshine of my soul, than day more bright. 
And my calm pillow of repose by night. 
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MEDITATION. 480. 

3 Thoughts of his sojourn in this vale of tears ; 
The tale of love unfolded in those years 

Of sinless suffering, and patient grace, 
I love again — and yet again to trace. 

4 Thoughts of his glory— on the cross I gaze. 
And Uiere hehold its sad, yet healing rays ; 
Beacon of hope, which lifted up on high, 
Illumes with heavenly light the tear-dimmed 

eye. 

5 Thoughts of his coming. — for that joyful day, 
In patient hope I watch, and wait, and pray; 
The day draws nigh, the midnight shadows flee, 

what a sunrise will that advent be ! 

6 Thus while I journey on, my Lord to meet. 
My thoughts and meditations are so sweet. 
Of Him on whom I lean, my strength, my stay, 

1 can forget the sorrows of the way. 

480. L. M. 

1 BE still my heart ! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares ; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 
And contradict his gracious word. 

S Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want if He provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a Guide ? 

8 When first before His mercy-seat 
Thou didst to Him thy all commit. 
He gave thee warrant from that hour. 
To trust His wisdom, love, and power. 
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481. MEDITATIOK. 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And He refuse to heax thj call ? 
And has He not his promise past. 
That thou shalt overcome at last ? 

5 He who has helped me hitherto, 
Will he]p me all my journey through. 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to his praise. 

6 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God ; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 

481. s. M. 

1 IT is Thy hand, my God ! 
My sorrow comes from thee — 

I bow beneath thy chastening rod, 
'Tis love that bruises me. 

2 I would not murmur, Lord, 
Before thee I am dumb ; — 

Lest I should breathe one murmuring word. 
To Thee for help I come. 

8 My God — thy name is Love, 
A Father's hand is Thine ; 
With tearful eyes I look above. 
And cry, " Thy will be mine ! " 

4 I know thy will is right. 
Though it may seem severe ; 

Thy padi is still unsullied light. 
Though dark it oft appear. 

5 Jesus for me hath died. 

Thy Son thou didat not spare ; 
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MEDTTATION. 482. 

His pierced hands, his bleeding side, 
Thy love for me declare. 

6 Here my poor heart can rest, 
My God, it cleaves to Thee ; 
Thy will is love, thine end is blest, 
AH work for good to me. 

482. S. M. 

1 I HAVE a home above. 
From sin and sorrow free ; 
A mansion which eternal love 
Designed and formed for me. 
Q My Father*s gracious hand 
Has built this sweet abode, 
From everlasting it was planned^ 
My dweUing place with God. 

8 My Saviour's precious blood. 
Has made my title sure ; 
He passed through death's dark ragin gflood. 
To make my rest secure. 

4 The Comforter is come. 
The earned has been given ; 

He leads me onward to the home. 
Reserved for me in heaven. 

5 Bright angels guard my way. 
His ministers of power. 

Encamping round me night and day. 
Preserve in danger's hour. 

6 Loved ones are gone before. 
Whose pilgrim days are done ; 

I soon shall greet them on that shore, 
Where partings are unknown. 
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483. MEDITATiaN. 

7 But mora than all I long 
His glories to behold. 

Whose smile fills aU tibat radiant throng 
With ecstacy untold. 

8 That hright, jet tender smile, 
(My sweetest wdeome there) 

Shall cheer me thrcw^ the '^ Utde while*^ 
I tany for Him here. 

Thy lofe, ihou precious Lord, 
My joy and strength shall be ; 

Till Thou shalt i^ak the gladdening word 
That bids me rise to Thee. 

10 And then through endless days. 
Where all Thy glories shine, 
In happier, holier strains, 111 praise 
The grace tl\at made me Thine. 

483. 7-6. 

1 THE joyful day is hastening; 
When life's short troubles o'er. 
My soul shall need no chastening*. 
And never suffer more. 

When grief, and pain, and ^ng; 
Nor felt nor feared shaH be, 
AB sorrow then, and sighing,. 
Far, far afvay shaH be. 

ft That God whose work is perfect,. 
Whose will no change can know» 
Rereals this glorious prospect,. 
To cheer my path bek»w ; 
The Saviour has awarded 
A place in heaven to me» 



MEDITATIOK. 

By power Almighty guarded 
That heritage shall he. 

3 And onward he will hear me. 
And guide and guard me still, 
And by his grace prepare me. 
That glorious seat to fill ! 
Each painful dispensation 
That now makes dark my days, 
Shall work for my salvation, 
Shall swell my song of praise. 

COMMENCING. 



484. 



How Amiable are Thy tabemaeles, Lord of Hosts ! 
My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for tbe oonrts of the 
Lord: my heart and my flesh crieth out for the liTing 
God. Dlesped are they that dwell in Thy house : they will 
be stiU praising Thee. — Pmlm Izzxiy. 1 , S, 4. 

WhatsoeTer ye do in word or deed, do all in the name 
of the LordfJesns, giving thanks unto Qod and the Father 
by Him.~C7o2. iu. 17. 

484. s. Mw 

1 JESUS, we look to Thee, 
Thy promised presence claim ! 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be. 
Assembled in thy name. 

d Thy name salvation is. 

Which now we come to prove : 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace. 
And everlasting Love. 

8 Present we know Thou art,** 
But Thyself reveal ; 
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485, 486. ooiofSNciNe. 

Now LoBD, let every waiting heart. 
The mighty comfort feel. 

4 We meet, the grace to take, 
Which Thou hast freely given ; 
We meet on earth, for Thy dear sake, 
Who soon shall meet in heaven. 

485. L. M. 

1 AGAIN we meet in Jbbus' name, 
Again His promised blessing claim ; 
Father, Thy children seek Thy face, 
Oh ! let Thy presence fill this place. 

2 Thy Spirit's power and grace supply. 
On Thee alone our souls rely ; 

So shall our prayers and praises rise 
As clouds of incense to the skies. 

8 Our God, our Father, wisdom, give. 
That 'we may to Thy glory live. 
Walk as the children of the day, 
And all the light of life display. 

4 Soon shall we meet on earth no more, 
Our service, conflicts here be o'er ; 
But then well meet to sing above 
The wonders of Thy grace and love. 

486. 6-8. 

1 STILL, in a world of sin and pain. 
Far from our home, we meet again ; 

Dreaiy and long our course may be, 
But 0, our God, it leads to Thee! 

Thou art the light by which we roam, 

Thou art our everlasting home. 
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GOMICBNCIKG. 487, 

2 Thy hand is still around to bless, 

Thou dost not leave us comfortless ; 
Earth and its pain we still may feel, 

But Thou art ever near to heal ; 
Still as our day our strength shall be, 
For all our cares are borne by Thee. 

3 Still as time's changing current rolls. 

Thy comforts. Lord, delight our souls ; 
Thy mighty arm to smooth our way. 

Thy light to turn our night to day ; 
Onward with firmer steps we move, 
To our eternal rest above. 

487. 8-7-4. 

1 IN Thy name, Lord, assembling. 
We, thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling. 
Speak, and let thy servants hear. 

Hear with meekness, 
Hear thy word with godly fear ! 

d While our days on earth are lengthened, 
May we give them. Lord, to thee. 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

Till thy glory. 
Without clouds in heaven we see. 

8 Then in worship purer, sweeter. 
Thee thy people shall adore. 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Far than thought conceived before. 

Full enjoyment. 
Full, unmixed, and evermore. 
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488, 489. ooncBMcmG. 

/188. 0. 



1 NOW maj the Spirit firom above, 
Impart His holj fire ! 
And cause our hearts to glow with Ioto, 
And vehement desire. 

d The sweet desire of holj things, 
That finds its element 
In converse with the King of kings, 
With nought but this content. 

3 The pledge of sacred joys to come, 
Anticipation blessed 
Of heaven, our everlasting home. 
Of heaven, our place of rest. 

CONCLUDING. 



The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: the Lord make 
Hie face shine upon thee, and be sraoioos unto thee : 
the Lord lift np His conntenaaee npon thee, and give thee 
peaoe.— ^ifm(. tI, 24, 25, 26. 

Oraee and peace be multiplied unto yon throngh the 
knowledge of Ood, and of Jesus our Lord. — 2 Peters I, 3. 

489. G. M. 

1 HOW sweet the everlasting love 

That will not let us part. 

Our bodies may far off remove, 

We still are one in heart. 

d Joined in one Spirit to our head. 

Where He appoints well go. 
Seeking in all His steps to tread. 

And here His praise to show. 
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OONOLUDIN0. 490, 491 

8 Partakers of His love and grace, 
And one in mind and heart, 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 

4 Oh ! may we ever walk with Him, 

And nothing know beside. 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem. 
But Jesus crucified. 

5 Closer and closer let us cleave 

To His beloved embrace. 
From Him all blessing to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 

6 So hastening onward to the day 

Which all things will restore. 
Sorrow and death wiU pass away. 
And we shall part no more. 

490. L. M. 

1 CHRISTIAN brethren, ere we part, 
Join every voice, and every heart. 
One solemn hymn to God to raise. 
One final song of grateful praise. 

S Brethren, we het^ may meet no more. 
But there is yet a happier shore : 
And there, released from toil and pain. 
There brethren, we shall meet again. 

491. 87. 

1 WHILE to several paths dividing. 
We our pilgrimage pursue. 
May our Shepherd safely guiding. 
Keep His scattered flock in view, 
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492 944. CONCLUDING. 

May the bond of blest communion 

Every distant soul embrace, 
Till in everlasting union, 

We attain our resting-place. 

492. c. M. 

1 LORD, help us on thy word to feed. 
In peace dismiss us hence ; 
Be thou, in every time of need. 
Our refuge and defence. 

d Help us, O LoBB, to bless thy name, 
^d in our hearts record ; 
And with our thankful tongues proclaim 
The goodness of the LiOiu>. 

493. 8-7. 

1 MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour^ 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Hoty Spirit's favor. 
Rest upon us from above ! 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Jovs which earth cannot afford,. 

494. 87-4. 

1 LORD, dismiss us ¥dth thy blessings 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us. 
Travelling through the wilderness. 
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GONGLUBING. 495, 496. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration 
For Thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruit of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives ahound : 

Ever faithful 
To Thy truth may we be found. 

8 So whene'er the signal's given. 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the siunmons to obey. 

May we ever 
Beign vdth Chbist in endless day, 

495. 8-7-4. 

1 NOW to Him who loved us, — gave us 
Every pledge that love could give ;— 
Freely shed His blood to save us ; — 
Gave His life that we might live, — 
Be 'the kingdom. 
And dominion,— 
And the glory evermore. 

496. L. M. 

1 WHILE in the iiforld we still remain, 
We only meet to part again. 
But when we reach the heavenly shore. 
We then shall meet to part no more. 

^ The hope that we shall see that day 
Should chase our present griefs away ; 
A few short years of conflict past. 
We meet around the throne at last. 
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497—499. ooNCLUDmo. 

497. 7-6 

1 JESUS CHRIST, most holy ! 

Head of the Church, thy bride ! 
Each day in us more folly 
Thy name be magnified. 

2 Oh I may in each believer 

Thy love its power display. 
And none among us ever 

From Thee, our Shepherd, stray. 

498. L. M. 

1 WE bless thee, Lord, that we have met 
Once more before thy mercy-seat, 
Thy ransomed family to raise. 
In Jesus* name, our song of praise. 

d And now thy blessing we implore. 
To guard and keep us evermore ; 
Into thine hand our souls commend. 
To guide, to strengthen, and defend. 

499. L. M. 

1 HOSANNAH ! to the Uving Lord ; 
Hosannah to th' incarnate Word; 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, hosannah sing I 

9 Hosannah I Lord, thine angels cry, 
Hosannah ! Lord, thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
We would that all should swell the sound. 

8 Assembled in thy blessed name. 
Here we thy parting promise claim ; 
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CONCLUDIKO. 600 — 603. 

O heavenly Priest ! as incense bear 
To God on high our praise and prayer. 

600. s. M. 

1 HO S ANN AH to the Son 
Of David and of God, 
Who brought the news of pardon down. 
And bought it with his blood. 

d To Christ th' anointed King, 
Be endless blessings given ; 
Let the whole earth his glory sing, 
Who made our peace with heaven. 

601. s. M. 

1 GIVE to the Father praise. 

Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace. 

Be equal honors done. 

602. L. M. 

1 TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit three in one. 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

603. L. M. 

1 WORTHY is He that once was slain. 
The Prince of Peace that groaned and died ; 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign. 
At His Almighty Father's side. 

d Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched man : 
Let angels sound His sacred name. 
And every creature say, Am^. 
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504j 605. CONOLUDINO, 

504. L. M. 

1 FROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

3 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

505. L. M. 

1 PRAISE God, from whom aU blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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